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look of млувоуу pages and for the numerous awards and citations given the 
magazine for its illustrations, photography, typography and desig 

The full-color photographic cion for Thomas Marios discourse on 

The Cockioil Hour ran ofl with two (7) certificates, of Merit and of Excelle 
from the 35th Annual New York Art Directors Show and the Society of Туро 
graphic Arts, respectively — the Art Directors award being the third received 
from that august group im as many years. The design lor Robert Sheckleys 
Spy Story, conjured up solely from type and type symbols, snared a Certificate 
of Typographic Excellence irom the Type Directors Club of New York: th 
тилүү Кем Survey (prepared for, the averia, department by avda 
art director Norman C. Harris) was selected for inclusion in Modern Publicity, 
a swank British annual of the global greatest in graphic design; five ruaynoy 

pages were selected lor exhibition in the recent Chicago Art Directors Club Sh 
Janet Pilgrim so mesmerized the Lithographers National Association that 
appearance as last December's Playmate resulted in an award from the Sixth 
; "ile amazing versatility and fine 


hearre, an an. 
iir frames and the 


су to get the 
the magazine, 


er and Playbill 
экс) of The Ekberg В 


in the а 
the work of his satiric pen. And 
Revisited, Vile Bodies, The Loved O 


ten special 2 display 
pelisi Evelyn Waugh, author of Brideshead 

^ amd generally recognize ax onc ol th 
hal dozen greatest ving writers, turns up with a provate polemic on mod 
эп that caused considerable controversy here al mavsor's oles. Read The 
Death of Printing and glee us your opinio 

Fiction, this month kads Of м yarn by an old friend, 
Charles Beaumont: һе cll it You Can't Have Them Al, and i a about a puy 
wha tries, Stanley Cooperman and Willard Marsh te concise, compelling 
Маіх amd humoris. M Amema gives Hollywood hard tanc in а good natured 
првог of celluloid theme son 

ту Jokes, Playmate, АЙЫМ Clas, tips on fashion, foo and wach, a 
poignant old ballad to he sung with hand on heart— vou pays yout money and 
ow tikes your choice, Whats that? The headshrioking unck? Oh, thats done 
With a double concave reducing glas, a useful Мис gadget that comes in handy 
Whenever our ar director wants o get away Попа it all. 


y 
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DEAR PLAYBOY 


TKE FAVORITE 

Jt gives me great pleasure to inform 
you that as a result of a recent nation: 
wide poll, Tau Kappa Epsilon National 
Fraternity has chosen РЕЛУВОУ a the 
"Favorite. Magazine of 19 

This poll was conducted on college 
campuses throughout the Ui 
‘The 132 chapters of Law Kay 
wish you heartiest congrat 
continued success as the nation’s leading 

magazine. I you would like to 

this award for advertisement pur- 
poses or publication, please feel free to 
do so. 


Michael 1. Coquat 
Associate Editor, The Teke 
"Tou Kappa Epsilon 
шарап. Пао 


LOSING MY HAIR 

Though labeled as humor — and it was 
funny — Jack Panes I'm Losing My Hair 
in the May issue of ruaynov was taken 
quite seriously by me and, Pn sure, by 
Hs of oer ling тшеп. 

Ману people wlio come to us to par- 
“изе hairpiéces or, as we call em, 
Tashays, tel us of their extensive search 
o find anything that will grow huir 
mawov В Fight green soap and Кате: 
sene are not the answer, In e. for 
many years we have been offing 
510,000 to anyone who can grow hair 
on Mr. Louis Feders thinly thatched 
head. Few takers — aen. 

1 p 
"Toshay. individually designed m. 

апау of huir styles 
{rom crew си to a изка "Tony б 


‘The House of Louis Feder, Inc. 
New York, New York 


BANNED IN BOSTON 
Congratulations! rAvaoy has finally 
made the grade. Today, when Г dropped 
around to my favorite пекан 10 рог 
‘chase my favorite magazine, it wasn to 
be found, When 1 inquired. I was told 
that млувоу would no longer appear 
At opcivair newsstands amd corner drug 
stores, тылуу has been banned in Поз 
ton, ва fact! Now this filled me with 
pure delight. 1 pride пу in know 
a good thing when 1 sce it. | have been 
coding телувох for morc tham a year 
Thad hoped that it would soon 
some sort of literary prize. Now it 
* 1 call it the “Noble” prize for lit 
erature, 


EJ хоовнз тлувоу MAGAZINE + 11 E SUPERIOR st, CHICAGO 11, MUNOIS 


When a prizewinning foreign film 
‘comes tn our art theatres, it often must 
lift a ban before it can be shown. The 
fact is, we Bostonians know that some 
thing is worth seeing or reading when 
we learn that there has been a ban put 
on it. And now тлувоу has that dis 
netion. 1 had been planni 
исе year subscription to 
ме E will have so much 
ncognito” to and from the newssta 
1 wouldn't think of sp 

“Banned 


Bonon, Massachusetts 

Sony 1o diappoint you, Roger, but 
тулат ito baned ла Böston or any 
here eise m America. We suppose there 
mre a јез in Boston, as elsewhere, who 
don't approve of the idea of a magazine 
edited expres for metropolitan men — 
Soho think that every publication in 
America should be sulted to the testes 
о mom and the kiddies — but this dis- 
tuned! minority. happily inrt making 
much Readway. ейт check thet news. 
stand a second time. 


VICTOR ВОКСЕ 

The pleasure I derived from your most. 
ratifying article about me in the May 
бше of PLAYBOY was, if possible, sur 
pased only by my ap 
excellent pictures und 

1 thank you for the bonor of having 
been chosen for this feature and wish 
that your phenomenal may con. 
tinue and surpass an even immodest ex 
pectation. 


Victor Borge 
Southbury, Conn. 


GOODMAN'S HANDS 

In the illustration for Goodman à lo 
King, in your April sue, artist Art 
Lerner baa placed Goodman ки. hand 
оп the bottom. When playing the clari 
net, the left hand is always on the top. 
Also, the keys that are played with the 
title fingers are on the wrong sides of 
the instiument When illuiiatng an 
atticle by a person as great as Ве 
Goodman, you should be more careful 


ON PLAYBOYS is 
Certainly do get a big kick out of your 
mag. 1 never fail to read it from cover 
to cover, but T think that you guys are 
living in a dream world. Let's face 
the days of the true playboy are a thing 
of the past. Very few have the good 


fortune to financially afford the type 
lile that you at млуноу set np as an 
ideal one. 1 feel that if the truth were 
known, you guys are living the ва 
fife as thousands of others all over 
country. 

Let's assume that there is a guy who 
ın allord to be your type of pl 

1 suppose that there are a few left) 
first problem is to find а suitable 
laymate, which shouldn't be at all dif- 
got all this toot, Bi 
as always, theres а catch. While he's 
thinking of the north коте cabin, the 

fire, the bear rug, and the ex 
pensive. bonded мий, this babe is very 
‘overly charting her course for the altar. 
Ever since Eve, the female has been way 
ahead of the struggling playboy. 

Please don’t let this discourage you, 
however. I would hate to sce your pub- 
fication be anything but what it is now, 
because it does a guy like me some good 
10 sit down and dream with you once 
every mont 


H. R. Keim SKS 
USS. Basilone 
clo FPO, New York, NY. 
Nonsense, Keim — never before have 
зо many men-abouticwn had the wheres 
witha mecesary Jor enjoying. the gond 
Ше, never before have men һай more 
leisure time and been mere in the mood 
do enjoy it never haue the wood heen 
so ful of potential playmates. Of coure, 
some women have tar egi bat nl he 
Pitfalls of a playbay's comence fan be 
cessfully soided vy paying stie ol. 
tention 10 the words of wisdom 10 be 
found on these pages ench month, 


PLAYBOY'S CARTOONS 

гис you for making 
ттлувоу the finest cartoon magazine in 
print. 1 used to think New Yorker was 


уво, month 
out, gets more real Tann 
me and from my associates than 


MacManus, John & Adams, Advertising 
Bloomfield Ник, Michigan 


RIBALD CLASSICS. 
Eve enjoyed your magazine trom the 
et moe and id you КИ 
asics particularly entertain 
уон plene tl me the source di tiae 
ошаш след 
Aris Frederick 
Ellensburg, Washington 
The source of each Ribald Clarke is 
alu given along with the story, dri 


PLAYBOY 


and these vintage tales have been 
culled from the writings of Boccaccio, 
de Maupassant, Balzac, Casanova, Vol 
taire, Straparola, Chekhov, the Бат! of 
Rochester and others, usually im new 
modern translations, тлувоуљ Ribald 
Classics editor has been burrowing in 
the archives of ancient Roman and In- 
dian lore, and expects to come up with 
some truly unusual offerings later in the 
year. 


SULENDID SOURCE 
1 enjoyed the description of the 
ураза furnished. ofice belonging to 


Max Axe, private detective, in Richard. 
Matheson story, The Splendid Source. 
However, 1 cannot 


‘eye's alee witho 
wall. When my hubby opened his “eye 
Spy" business. Javne Mansfield was 
Pray hung onthe door and, she 
the is bare, she is by по means spare 
Trid and. amply arses up the 
decor. 
The eve and 1 gera 
your magarine. The lovely flawless Play- 
ye with envy, lor 1 can play 
the game but my uniform is baggy! 
Mes. Jack Cooke 
Elkton, Maryland 


charge from 


SPORTS CAR RACING 

T jus fished reading the April sue 
of лува and, in particular, the ar- 
пас The Sport of Sports Car Racing by 
ick Olson and 1 am рашай We have 
been given to understand by the Spores 
Car Club of America that in 1955 Paul 
O'Shea, driving a Mercedes Benz 300 
SL. was the real champion. Your waiter 
3s spending pages and pages on this сз 
cing sports mentioning most Ве im. 

reat people. bet saying nothing 
Tout Ones, Phil Hill, who receives 


for Mercedes-Benz as their public rela 
nives, are rather proud 
ys Mercedes Benz driven. 


Curtis J. Hoxter 

New York, New York 
lea, driving a Mercedes Bent 
300 SL, veceived the тай number of 
points in key American sports car races 
fusing 1933 and was named Sports Car 
Champion by the Sports Car Club of 


Paul 0: 


America: Charles Wallace, driving an 
XK 10 MG Jaguar, placed second: Phil 
Hill, in a Ferrari. Monza, was third, 
navno article covered only а single 
тие, the big one, at Elkhart Lake, Wis 
comia, where Di Hill won what was 
probably the most exciting. sporis car 
fontet ln a demie. o T TES 


A MAGAZINE FOR MEN 
(reply te eters о rin from 
Mrs Rul Min. Eva Printz 


directly un- 
der the title PLaynoy, are the words 


трава for Men” 1 мыр 
olen pense magazines specifica 

printed for women and 1 am quite cer 
Бан 1 have never read any letters from 
men to their editors complaining about 
the contents. И seems reasonable 10 re 
ind these women that a person js free 
io tead any magacine he or she desires 
And if they find one not particularly te 
cir liking there is nothing that те. 

their buying the next Isue. 

ш малом has а great 
omen readers and 1 ест: 
ject to their enjaving our 
ine, wor but women who read 
about it are 


‘denounce your lack of respect 
morals the gender wx. T 
am я waman j. on occasion, be 
3 lady. [am not, however. under the 
impression that 1 should be placed on 
some sort of pedestal. To Mrs. С. W. 
Potter, Mes, Eva Printz and Mrs. Ruby 
Carpenter, J have only this to say: M 
you don't like телувоу, don't read it. It 
Is mot a women's magazine. Written lor 
the entertainment of men, it docs not 
proles to cater to a woman's absurd and 
dangerous idea of herself as а sacred 
Cow! A woman is meant to be а com 
panion to a man— not some sort ог 
goddess. 1 hase nothing but pity for 
the female who is а lady at all anes. A 
woman should be a cook. a mistress, a 
mother, а fishî ner anyone who 
an be everything lo a man (and doesn’t 
eed a crystal ball 10 sense his mood) 
has not time for indignation — righteous 
or otherwise. This is slightly incoherent, 
but Fm furious 

Personally, | read млувоу every 

uth and enjoy it immensely. 1 laid 
‘out six good bucks for а Christmas sub- 
scription for That Man, with the pro 
vision that 1 get 
mean). 1 bought the л) 
been preempted by T 
Kudos тлуко 
favorite magazin 


you're my 


Laye Решо. 
Adana, Georgia 


1 wih маи айба would leave 
their copies on the newsstand ог some 
ne cit someone who can enjoy and 
appreciate Да hell ol a цис 
блк a copy thí past month and then 
E have ш read letters from women who 
have bought issues before me only to 
Complain about them. Why doc FLAY. 
тоу bother to print such letters nom the 
marrow minded? I vow must print 
Something along this Вне, just give us 
а monthly box core with ihe numbers 
SL cci Yor and the number ol letters 
Against ravno. 
im Thomas 
эшта Oregon Coll 
Мызы. Orga 5 5 
This month: For, 386; agains, 2. 


Asis our custom, we opened our ек 
copy of mAvBov first to the section de 
лой to leners from readers and must 
Sait that many of them are as funny 

n 


appreciate the beauty of the human 
m. ОГ comme, Ше beauty is beheld 
oniy by hsc who arc looking lor it 
Sd oem, Ike bray ii de де 
ot the beholder, not the pietre isl 
пеликан = may. women — will 

ei, respecte and 


loved whether their pictures do or do 
ot appear in rtaynoy. Heres hoping 
тсз to entertains 


at PLAYBOY. com 
wich its freshness, 
Karl Black 


ol New Hampshire 
си Hampshire 


MISS MAY 

The Playmates are great and Ма 
Scot is the greatest ever. She is v 
the best thing 10 hit the ice bus 
since the discovery of the North Pole. 

How about letting us sec more of 
Marguerite Empey some 

Pravno is the greatest 
the most popular magazine 
versity — even the Ph.D. read 


10s definitely 
the Uni- 


Dave И 
Иша меу 
Cambri, Mas 


Just put Mis May оп our bedroom. 
жай. Wife hasn't noticed it yet, but I'm 
mot afraid of ber. 

Was especial 


intrigued by the article 


on Manon Scot. You say, "she likes 
sports and is good at most.” 1 was just 
wondering what most is а new gim 


Vssume. If you weren't so vague about 
it perhaps a lot of people would take 
as а pastime, 
James G. Dollar 
Bremerton, Wash, 


Until today, 1 was caught in the throes 
‘of that great dilemma wh com 
mon among college students: а бише 
profeetan, Your May sue of varios, 
am happy to sty, Нав solved my prob 
т Y Roti the Hines of worry and 
оп the face of photographer Нес 
man Leonard as he applied body 
makeup to the Scott tissue, ] ат мис 
he should be retired: or be given 
fof absence at Кам. T will gladly lh 
down his position until he is well enough 
to return to work, To be honest 1 hav 
до experience at this type of wo 
T poses a fine Libera Arts educi 
sure that my initi 
Garry me through any crisis which 
arise while at work, 
Carter J. Bennett 
Ringers Unit 
New Brun 


на 


Perhaps you're familiar with the 
about the frustrated soda jerk who 
wanted to soar to fame as the invent 

Of the richest, gootest, most complex 
‘sundae in the world — but was always de 
feated because his confections looked so 
good he couldn't resist eating them hin 

Sell. No? Well, we'll tell it to you some: 
day. We mention it now because were 
sitting here wishing the same fate would. 
еги the guys who write much of the 
rich, роосу, complex prose that adorns 
the liner notes for so many modern jazz 
recordings (in marked contrast ta the 
trend toward more interesting cover 
art), In other words, we wish they'd read 


it themselves, 

What one gleans from a lot of this 
Jogortheaie hoopla is that there are jazz 
performers and arrangers around today 


who have had formal trains 
who dig Bach, amd who 


write. (They like Schoenberg and Ван 
ok, 100, some of them — but somehow 
' Johann Sebastian who really sends 


them) "This is supposed to be nev 
a big deal to hoot. M you are hall as 
impressed as the blurb writers you're in 


mate of semi-euphoric collapse at the 
thought. With Hlatfooted. is dancing 
before your crossed eyes, you are devoutly 
kneeling (Lacing Kast toward ind. 
land, or West—toward The Hague) 
while muttering the dogma "T believe in 


the quadrumwirate: polyphony, atonal 
ity, “harmonic interludes and note 
readin's" Great Big Deal 

But the odd thing weve noticed is 


relation between the phony pretentious 
пов of the liner copy and the records 
Within. Trend spotters Irom way bac 


we like to think we've spotted one here 
d hope these words will have some 
bud nipping eiicctivenes. 
None of the foregoing applies to all of 
what follows. Sadly, some of it docs 
apply to portions of these releases, 


Max Bennett (Bethlehem BCP 48) 
ones that а well played bass, thanks 10 
Inodera recording And reproducing tech 
"ques cam be heard эз a solo fest 
ment” The pool comes tluoueh on 
Some andan and some тиз, all 
lidiy caoueh rendered to be ples 

io the moder ear; but whether this 
proses something about tape and vinyl 


The Chico Hamilton Quintet in НЕ 
Jazz 1216) tums out onc ner 


nd standards bein 


А lot ol i 


given the 
sounds Вис 


ling of the drums "shows a 
part of the melodic ensemble 
than just a beat in the background.” H 
it says. But we also hear obtrusive f 
pasages which 


o transitions 
which are more novel (һап musical. As 
or the jacket prose, one number ts 
described 


ing а Mighty little girl" Another is ci 


to leature "one of the quintet’s stag 
ing ‘Free Forms’ intros and has a 
Daphnis and Chloë favor" G 


Lover, we learn, shows “intricate. scr 
and formal cohcsivencs." This is jan? 
(М. В: in spite of it all, a lot of it is) 


Take Duane Тићи Jazz for Moderns 
(Contemporary 3611). Tatro is serious 
about his musicianship and works with 
Such accomplished aides as Shelly Manne 
and Jimmy Сийис. Yet for every happy 
moment there are pretentioussounding 


and irritating uses of the st 
niques of classical composition, whose 
employment in modern just i, by now, 
somewhat so-what. And here are two 
excerpts from Duane's own liner prose 
about his work. “The melody is set in a 
Phrygian mode. The bass begins with u 
Һа поте ostinato,” And, “This starts 
with a theme built on a 12-tone row . 
There is no tonality but there are tone 
centers” We guess Duane had fun — 
maybe more than we did, 


A delicious 
The Modern Ja 


trast is presented by 
Sextet (Мадан 1076), 
which proenis Diz, Percy Heath, Sony 
Suu, Бле est. John Lewis snd 
Charlie Perip. This is Clas A. post 
Sho could be prima. donni they 
Wished. happily suppressing their naturai 
Shallicacc! to the good of the. cau 

Bach, Here we have only two undis 
tinguished tunes, Dizzy. Meets Sonny 
which is Гам and tricky but emp and 
Ом Folk. By comam, there м such 
happy events as Mean to Me. Blues for 
Bind und How Deep в the бугат. The 
last two ae classic example of Diz in h 

ensemble mood. feet firmly om ihe 
ground but head way up in the cloud 


Finally, the 
(Pacific 
includes 
genre 


s Jas West Coast, Vol. 2 
Jazz 501), an anthology which 

tually every luminary of the 
Everyone seemed to be having a 

in all the numbers — but we 
doubt they enjoyed it any more than we 
did. Amd the liner copy? Great; easy 
reading, informative, relaxed. 


They called Antonio Vivaldi "the red 
priest" not because of Кїч sym. 
ppathies bur simply because this 17th 
Century ecclesiast had a pateful of сор. 
pery hair and a rugged, ruddy face that 
glowed like the setting sun whenever he 


PLAYBOY 


Dig PLAYBOY'S 
advertisers. 
|| 


Y 
GEORGE 


SHEAN 


QUINTET 


FAMOUS FOR 
ROAST BEEF + STEAKS * BARBECUED RIBS 


ја ја Tao 
е Бе 
EMBERS 
DINNER From 5:30 P.M. • OPEN TO 4 AM. 
161E.54"-NYC + Рі 9-3228 


sawed ош a particularly athletic violin 
passage from опе of his own composi 


фт. Despite this coral gi. cr 
mopped ceric went. nappreciate 
Тог roughly 300 years, rising to Той pop. 


ularity only in our own 
decade. His bustling, busy 


the top of its form in Vivaldi Concerti 
(London ОГ. 50073 


— five concen for 
and orchestra 
sued by 
The Sexton 
(pic LG S216). a yearround weather 
forecast predicted by the EN 
wih Felix Ayo taking the АОС sils 
originally bowed by the scarlet sacerdote 
Wal! teo  wertbownig platters 
packed with vital, vivacious Vivaldi 


Louis de F 


Vocal discs this month were both 
Tush and lusty, headed by Mel Tormé 
(Bethlehem BEP 52) singing solidly in 
front of the Marty Paih Dek-tette 
(thats ven assorted cms, man). Mel can 
Чо no wrong with his jaz-oriented pipes, 
and we especially went for his Lady is a 
Tramp (dhe one who “can't make Lom: 
bardo, digs Basie and Hamp”), Lodi 
Back in Town, and a seldom heard, 
y ballad, When the Sun Gomes 


soldes 


Ont. But why call favorites? Every cut 
ting om the disc is great... A miss we 
lied a lot can be heard on Meet А 


lene (Savoy 12058) but for some Милу 
son her ast name kat mentioned on 

jacket. We did, however. fm 
i shes "young, vibrant, and teres 
ingly unsophisticated.” warbles im a 
Фа. sed voice as plant as 
y. Some fine oldics art included: 
Beep in a Dream, 1 Think of Yon With 
Every Breath 1 Take aud We Could 
Make Such Beautiful Music... Not 
so quite is Dinah (EmArcy 36065 
Auster of Dinah Washington's ala 
bam renderings backed by а small jazz 
oup. Miss Washington, of the пето. 
fos vibrat, is grand throughout, but 
particular dever at ad Mobing the 
s tempo Al ој Me: "Id suggest 
ila you come and get the rex 

Dinah is simply delicious 


Few things are as disarming. эз Ше 
of complex. sophisticated 
ig cl) spe 

pies of work, 

па without 

Wilde provided a 

mps vhen he wrote 

Whe Happy Риме and The Зи 

Giant in our own йик, composer Serge 

okofev provided а Kw oen. ОГ 

m. bis sore forthe flm Lieutenant 

ij (atest presing: London Т1. 1201) 

аа favorite o ours. Melodic, rhythmic, 

gent, this music demands шс of the 
gives much. "The familiar Pro 
laf tedcmatbs are present 

angular tuner that stagger craily into 

foreign tonalities amd return, by hook or 

by erok. just in tbc nic of time; bursts 

ef disonance xo appalling they v 

йе turntable wobble, melting suddenly 

imo saccharine harmony — but the key- 
pote of this composition В a straight 
forward naivere we Gnd engaging. The 

Бар side of the biscuit sports orchestral 


AR + 

— dining 
| drinking 
ت‎ 


"The Offbeat Room in Chicago (6944 
N. Brondway) is ome as being “lor 
People bo amaliy don't. Tike night 
Fin For entertainment they havê a 
2 uo and a group called The Com: 
4, presumably, ut peo 
у doa lie theatre) А 
recently collared 

the 
being, dished ош by 
Finity denying there 


he 
© Renaissance Haly. Dr. Moreno‘ the 
cutie psycho drama, amd ihe Acting 
Кей else of any drama school, "The 
common bond among all these is impro 
ооп the actors are given a Basic 
Situation and they get up and ad lib a 
player of sorts with sometimes interest 
Tig rulis. The Compass Players haic 
a unique advantage over the other three 
Fusil: diguar, Alter а few. sui 
ncs the now concept im theatre takes 
за a certain glow and the ia 
former agility in ont thinking and up 
staging cach other мены вола 
tural. Mrs not exactly а 
у Баг drama, but it ie theatre 
(in the Broad sense that includes lea 
Greases) and it's also а lot of fun. The 
Bight we were thee they were mice 
А по do up an installment ram 
Shepherd Mead's mavnoy series оп suc 
ces with women, 1 got a lot ol Laughs 
from mellowed devotees on Бой sides 
ol the поћи, ‘The players ме put 
away in mothballe on Mondays and 


nes, the improvisntori caper 
1. to closing. 5 
Bamacled beams, spears, a couple of 
тезе, shields, tom toms and other trop- 
geegaws decorate the walls and 
д of Skipper Kent's (1010 Colu 
Axe), a bit of Fiji in San Francisco. 
‘Once you cut your way through the ba 
boo and r 


Combet rom way bath, takes Пош 
pride in whipping up such ele 
Ern edibles as Ceylon Chi 

Lamb Suc and Numa 
which i nothing Leu than а gant water 
Chestnut skewered lo а spy chicken 
liver and wrapped in bacon, Our par. 
ticular кезек however, В the Lobster 


Flamedor, a succulent mes in which the. 
meaty macrural crustacean is ited from 
the shell and ser afloat in a cheese and 
shoot sauce, then doused with fln 
ing rum and lol of spices Ce 
TL t that rum: there are 160 dierent 
Kinds sitting on the back shelves of the 
bar, and you can order it neat, hot and 
tiere or in all sorts of dizzying mix 
tutes. Skipper Kents is open every night 
irom 5 o'clock. 


The Bayou is a Washington, D.C. jazz 
clinic located at 3135 K Seres 
der the Free 


NM un- 
n Old Georgetown. 
ti run the place: 
torney during the day 
а dentist. At night, the 
brothers lay aside their tools of trade in 
favor of holding court for moldy fig fans 
aguely resembles the hold of 

"The fare consists of 

id Bill 


night Mondays throug! 
1:30 A.M. on Fi 
Saturdays. For those who get restless on. 
Sundays, Wild Bill and his heated half 
dozen engage in jam sessions almost any 
the alter 5 P.M. joined often, by such 
twinkling lights зе Jimmy McPartland. 

|. Toni Parenti or Billy 
Between choruses, 
to some tasty Lobst 
T-Bone Steak à la Рог 
Weekend revelers would definitely do 
well to phone for reservations, because 
Dixie addicts use this Georgetown haunt 
as a regular resting place. 


iwl midnight on 


you 
Fra 


¢ 


books 


ong toward the end of his morbidly 
сортом and brilliantly written novel, 
"Pa ди the Wild Side (Farrar, Sau 
find Cudahy, $4.50), author Nelon AL 
gen ув ol hie characters, “Hardly а 
Боле ao апай but vas big enough to 
trip theo up and ниви they ell they 
fe эй the Way >> They slept ош 
чїй women who troubles were wore 
than their окп, {n pil oc ош, they 
were forever. shaking somebody” cles 
Jolt copping somebody che plea, serv 
Ing somebody eben ime s. Lovers se 
ier bugs in Might, е wicked, the 
wan he toned, the terribly fallen 
а hc aly. All shoe ho are wie о 
тообу, and for whom nobody pram 
When they fell they fell al the way. 
tul nome of them til far to fall. From 
Done the literate nod who showed o 
На prowess for pay, to the double ара 
tee who was his nemesis, every character 
in his picaresque novel o. deptesuon 
ortos I a gone ыле trom the wart 
Thur one must deny that no ове prays for 
еш: Algen. does — which ie the sing 
gave of Ui seany excursion into 
басш lower depths 1n folowing his 


here Algren's par 
Sonate pity shines through the murk of 
Пор hoses, bagmios, jai, hobo jungles 
and box cars like a beacon, not of hope 
Agren à redi bur of true: 
pper. And whats ће mod at? 
modice" hypocrisy. 
млађу selfish world 
the already pulverized. The book i pu 
тесте for the small of heart 


We, like Omar, have long wondered 
what ihe vintners could possi b 
Tit зо precious as the ий they sell 
The ammer is not in Philip Wagner's 
American, Wines and Wine Making 
к but just 
her bit of U. $. wine lore i. "Th 
й a combination. hiwory. buyer's tip 
Sheet дой vounelier and paean to the 
Yankee grape (with French foots). You'll 
e happy to hear, s we were, that con 
Vine production in California 
Tas roomed o 150,090 gallons 
e eel jue а yet. and dr 
v vine in Your owh pad is about 
2s simple as boiling water and twice as 
h fun. A thorough digestion ol this 
Хонт, coupled with Alexi Lichines 
и liue ыш Wines of France 
(Knopf. Si). will probably tag зов the 
set winophile in the neighborhood. 


The word of Ring Lardner spanned 
more dion the geography of his aveis 
from his арі Nile, Michigan. to 
Ws fal home on Long band. Tt en- 
Campane the peace and solid content: 
ment of upper middleclass life ar the 
turn af the century: the право hey 
iy of Chicago newspapering. high Ме 
and high jum withthe gilded darlings of 
the Twenties: and final culmination. at 
ing the chaos of the Thir 
ne’ was a varied and highly produc 
tive lie. As humorist, column 
reporter, he set муз in wrt 
Created baseball mythology which s 
evens. powerlul influences on today's 
Weiters АН this, plas his excursion 
his marriage, his Пар 
is ima des А 
o, ТВ) are lovingly and 
painstakingly recreated by a biographer 
iners home town ol 


Niles Te wi 
intere, however, to tempt one to plow 
throogh, the 400004 pages of Donald 
Elders Ring Lardner (Doubleday. SL) 
"The perme I too measured, ne 4 

too, dalled, the view too adulator to 
make the author of Yow Know Ме, AT 


Abode of 1. 
July, 1956), 
his fetchingly ti 


e. The Girl 
with the Swansdown Seat (Bobbs Merrill, 
5575). Both books— but particularly 
Pearfs—do а great job of exploding. 


with considerable charm and wit, “the 
flimsy but enduring legend of Victor 

7 Our starchy impression of 
ngland is not supported by 


en] 
loisteräm Ц 
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PLAYBOY 


facis, says prober Pearl: it was promul- 
gored by the Victorian novel, a lor- 
malized,” sentimental parody oL ie 
pumed ol all passion and Na” He 
iin his own picture of 19th Century 
M 
леви пије mid Vadim on 
bli beaches and a surprisingly earthy, 
Bear Elizabethan atitude toward ма. 
"The girl with the swansdown scat? Well, 
it's nor quite what you're thinking: the 
girl was known as Skittles, she was a 
Shore of immense popularity,” amd 
Among the myriad attractions of her 
инр bome was а beautiful john 
The seat of same маз padded — with 
swansdown. 


Summa Cum Laughter (Waldort, 53) 
is a collection of jokes ond cartoons 
some Tunny, some mot зо funny, culled 
from college humor magazines during 
tie last wo усик. he война 
seu). but sometimes зорду 

Tor their work. Example. 

led my apartment, 30 1 
Anceked her flat" Another cartoon 
compendium, this one spoofing the tals 
ol al, is Happy Holiday (Dodd. 
Mead. $850). Meat of the gags are as 
irl is tour, but the book i joyfully 
swed by the witty. whimsical writings of 


such guys ay Benchley, Leacock, Perel 
d Ogden Nash. Henchleys 
for Americans and Perclman's 


Rancors Aweigh are particularly quick 
cures for deck-chair doldrums or a cou- 
ple of howling feet. 


theatre 


Lj 


In Shangri-La, the Tibetan Utopia of 
James їз novel, Lost Horizon, 
moderat modus operandi in all 
things, induding chastity. amd that's 


what makes it a paradise on earth. Ac- 


at New York's Winter Garden 
(кау at 50th). 

Engine trouble deposits five occiden- 
tals into the dreamiet sort of retirement. 
plan à orientale, а lanarun commune. 
at the rool of the world where its always 
fair weather and folks take their own 
goal time growing old. A young hus 


А 
pamphlet passin recog: 
nizes heathens “by the smiles on their 

takes to moral disarmament. An 


ie but discouraged philosopher 
finds someone who not only read his 
book but liked it. They all decide to. 
stay. But gogetter Mallinson wants to 
descend the mountain of eternal spring 

's rheumy heights of 


t is a new empha- 
as pied by 

sary Alice Ghosiley's Dance 
hastily and cleverly writ- 


of Moderate 


ten outeries of delayed awaken 
as What Every Old Girl Should Know. 
There's gaming. wo, giving Savoyard 
Martyn Green a chance to sing The 
Beetle Race in his best patter manner. 
Shirley Yamaguchi, dear little heart from 
Japan. is Lo Ten, a lragile blossom who 
(quickly withers and dies away Нот her 

why not, since’ 
шу mari But 
before she fades, she sweetly warbles 
several of the show's low-pressure melo- 
dics: The Man 1 Never Met, The World 
Outside, and Walk Sweet, ез а pleasant 
‘enough show, appealingly evocative of 
the personal Shangri-La every man is 
said to have locked in his he 


A musical review is much like a canoe: 
without the heel of a sory line it has a 
marked tendency t0 capire: but with 
the bouyancy of fresh, new talent vital 
ity of sketch and experience of ipe. 

ean make for a very plcasant voyage 
deed. Leonard Siliman has been shoot 
ing the rapids in those perilous стай lor. 
Тешз and has yet to ды dunked. The 


latest of his Meet to whirl into port is 
New Faces of "56. а worthy sucesor to 
had Imogene Ска and Пету 


з, 
Fonda aboard, and 32 
Eartha Кіп and Ronny 


good 


naked eye: but it does have Inga Swen- 
son. a strikingly beautiful Swedish im. 
xi whisked from ihe Northwestern 
Iniversity campus by the Siliman body- 
suauchers; Johnny Haymer, an in- 
triguing combination of Victor 
and Robert Alda; and Billie Hayes, a 
st pocket comedienne л 
Tide the fact that her material in no way 
‘matched her talent. But the entire show 
centers about а single, remarkable four 
de force im the person of Mr. T. C. 
Jones an extraordinarily skilled female 
impersonator whose genius at mime 
gives the playgoer a bonanza of a bar 
gain in enabling him го watch ‘Tallulah 
Bankhead and T. C. Jones perform for 
the price of one ticket. 

New Faces of 56 Ва 
ning’s fun as it explores a sadistic ama. 
теш hour, 
garbage addict whose hashish trash 
the delights of April in Fairbanks, the 
final requiescat over Crime in Our 
Schools, and Japanese movies. At the 
Barrymore, 47th St, W. of Bway, N.Y.C. 


films 


Trapeze has everything, and most of it 
belongs to Gina Lollobrigida. The basic 
situation is an old faithlul: showbiz 
“two” act (Burt Lancaster, Tony Curtis) 
broken up by conniving, climbing inter- 
loper (guess who). Curtis yearns to 
maser the wiple serial somersault, a 
tick about as sale as а romp over 
Niagara in a paper barrel. Burt is the 
only living acrialist who has accom 


plished this filip, though he has a game 
yam to show for it and at flick’ 


for lessons, Burt refuses, then relents, 
and the two are slated Тог circus stare 
dom, Enter Gina, flying through the air 
with the greatest of tease, and you con 
just about call the shots (rom th 
(The double-cntendie is la 


tively, 
in sinuous, 
Т1 was owh 
The posters i 
there in midair." Of course it doesn’t) 
А workable, if whiskered, plot: a socko. 
setting (the Cirque d'Hiver in Ран): 
ut despite these virtues plus some aerial 
sequences that are well conceived, well- 
sha маай and generally well- 
faked, the picture is surprisingly soso 
hen ме шыт the слани of the 
(Hecht Lancaster) and the 
director's (Carol Reed) previous film fare, 


That Certain Feeling 
hased on а legit tage писана la, lew 
seasons back: King of Hearts. The 
movie. like the play, hes to do with the 
dissection — profesional and personal — 
of a риблемвей strip cartoonist at the 
andi of Һа igheshiking, dyspeptic as 
чїч. In the Broadway verson, this 
my dread’ of plot was build 
with a variety of Ingenious sight gags 
Bnd. derer dialogue, the majority of 
Which have been retained by the script 
director team of Mehin Frank ahd 
Normen Panama. They've cren made 
improvements: the entire concept of the 
isnt has been altered to f the is 
Запе amd advancing years of Hob 
Hope, and the role of the gabby home- 
тай has been widened (о take in the 
multitalent ol Pea Bailey. George 
Sanders, as the caroonis, lys on the 
homily loaded egotism with а No, 9 
brash, while erstwhile Ir 


а snappy farce 


We saw Bandido and Santiago so clove 
together that they're still a lite con- 
fused in our mind. One of them has to 
до with The Good Against 
‘Tyranny in Old Mexico; the other is all 
about TGEAT. in Old Cuba, with а 
side trip to Old Haîtî just for kicks, Alan 
Ladd is the hero of Bandido — no, wai 


а minute, that's Santiago М its 
that other sleepy fellow who's the sar ol 
Bandido, whats his name, Bob Mit 


chun. A couple of foreign-type females 
(Ursula "hie, Rosanna. Poeta) ar 
around to boost the morale of Ladd 
and/or Mitchum (we forget which), and 
such unshaven. unshriven ones as Lloyd 
Nolan, Gilbert Roland and Zachary 
Scott are divided more-or-less equally b 
tween the two films, Hand grenades an 
smuggled fucarms enliven Ше sound- 
tacks. The popcorn was fair, the air 
conditioning great, 
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casanova was 
a piker compared 


to edward simms 


fiction BY CHARLES BEAUMONT 


оох extene the hotel room and glanc- 
ing at its occupant, Doctor Lenardi 
assumed that hearty, cheerful manner 
which is characteristic of all physicians 
once they have abandoned hope. His 
eyes Hicked over the luxurious a 


across the towel wrapped ice bucket, 
from which extruded а magnum of 
champagne, and the single guttering 
candle: then he smiled. He rubbed his 
hands together, professionally. "Well, 
7" he said, "and what seems to be 
trouble here?” 
im bed moaned, softly. 


Vomen,” the man repeated, in a 
пе almost inaudible whisper. 
Doctor Lenard sighed, He had come 
got е rales Ве a argo 
riven, caning, muttering; yet now he 
was aihama. For he could vor recall a 
time in his existence when he had been 
so instantaneously moved to pity. Why? 
‘The patina of wearinen, of ancllable 
chaton. perhaps the absolute. іт 


Espacio that shone duly Мон the 
follows eyes»... Poor devil! he 
Foresting entirely the 


his wife, an almost omnipresent burden 
on his mind these days, forgetting his 
own unhappy state. he walked briskly 
to the bed and began to апыр his bag 

e asked 


this Are you in any pain? Dizay? 
ee na xii 


stethoncope and applied it. He said. 
"une and web from the lag a 
number of varied articles with which 
Be procede vo pen. thump, prod, and 
‘Some minutes Inter he put everything 
away and sat for а time surtir his nose 
Not even in Nairobi, during the plague, 
Tad Wc encountered а human being 
whose thread with lle served quite 50 
frayed. whose Ham vital amd resistance 
һәй sunk to such abysmal dep. "Tcl 
te,” be sid spontaneously, "if you can 
кс 10 

но this wretched conditio hi 


how in the world did you. 
get youselt 


the man said. “Edward 
fendered to a rather 
Shih sent his dressing 
gown to rippling like a troubled scarlet 

Н E тш seamed and wand: 


"Well. vou know. that’s quite a question; 
'callcd room service around seven, 
Î think it was, and that’s when the, the 


weaknes came over me. А terrible 
weakness, in all my bones..." 

Doctor Lenardi glanced at the two 
‚empty wine glass on the coffee table. 
"Yes. Go on.” 

“Thats all there is. 1 think that 1 just 
sort of blacked out, then. Must have 
Knocked the phone olf its hook.” 


rhe 


man swallowed: it bobbled the knot of 
du white ith sa, "Am Tall right" 
he murmured. 

"That" Doctor Lenardi said, making 
по effort whatever to conceal his aw 
tonishment, "is а moot question. There 
des пос appear шш be amhin, he 


would say and the opinion is based 
upon some twenty-five ус) Nene 
practice — that you arc ће 
most singularly run ve 


er dealt with There тау be nothin 
Wrong with you, but 1 give you my word 
har there В nothing right May 1 ask 
your age?” 4 

Certainly.” Edward Simms said. 
am twenty eight.” 

"ease be serious." 
entyeight in my exact a 
you. Hare, look at my driver 

Doctor Lenandi emitted a gust ol wind, 
Wi dificulty Не restrained himself 
from remarking that the patient looked 
loser to fortycigh “Then,” he sii 
“you are tremendously over worked. 

"The man called Simms smiled strange: 
зу. “Perhaps” He glanced at his watch 
ла made a йе lors rise, “Dacor,” 

‘considerable urgency, 
having detained you this 
long. 1 am perfectly all right now. It 
you will only give me a Sight stimulant, 
Something to get me ticking again, that 
ig, TH be much obliged.” 
‘My dear дар, 


“мо, nat“ p 
rasch open, and shaking hie hel "Von 
don wdestnd Wes able và 
iat 1 ка a slimulanı. Doctor 
Иһ voice grew meaningtul, edgcd with 
йет. ТГ were a ou tT 
эш capecting a young lady, would that 
Change your mind" 

Deer Lenard sar down abruptly. 
He pared at the thin young man who 
"id Bor appear vo Tune rhe renga to 
poll hine off the bed, and ted vo 
Радой what bed heard. He looked 
atıhe champagne, At the man's de 
formes 

Yate joking, Simms” 


Not a bit of it Sce here now, 
Mappen to be а man ol science, oo 1 
Tow pertectty weit what Teal Tm 


ry what Т ask 
Name your price. "Ten dollars Filty? 
A hundred?" Edward Simms reached o 
and grasped the other's lapels. “Please,” 
he said desperately: there was the fire of 
delirium in his eyes. The eyes searched 
for agreement, then hardened, “ГИ — Pl. 
tell you exactly why Т need your help in 
this, Will you listen‘ 

Doctor Lenardi was about to answer 
in the negative, hut he paused. 1 
curred по him, suddenly, that this 
was familiar. In a peculiar, elusive wav, 
familiar + > 

Well, let the fellow rave, let the poor 
wretch rave on. perhaps it would 
him to sleep. "Very well, Mister 
Buc 1 will have to administer a sedative 
afterwards in any сам 

"No; youll see.” "The young man fell 


PLAYBOY 


12 


ye It's good to be able 
at fast, now that its 
almost г 

Doctor Lenard pulled his choir closer 
to the bed. 

He removed his glasses 

"Go on, Mister Simms. I'm listening. 

Beautiful women (the young шан be 
in, in muted tone) arc ny sickness: 1 
ow Mat now, but Y did nor always 
Know it. Years ago, when 1 was terribly 
ong, and чау aive when Ше va 
ормо) and marbles and jam sand 
wihe, and 1 had no glimpse of the 
adult world, 1 realized One thing: that 
boys and girls were diferent. And the 
diflerence disturbed me, though for what 
reason 1 could scarcely guen wa one 
ding and girls were another, you sec 
But "hat? "How" were we diherent, in 
what way? 

T used to wander about, turning the 
problem over im my mind. Amd it 
seemed to make no sense. But tha 
Хон catch ihe of a particularly ik 
ng sixyeatol len pigtails, and 
Tex tae ток De righe 


pube Re 
up cies 
| ысу 
е 
Tm 

ша 


e wars up 
the end 


yh a 
ко ин. | suppose, com 
Tor my obsessive сипо: now 
Î returned to them with vigor. АЙ was 
well 

Then, on a day no different than any 
other, the terrible trouble began. 

Т@ set out for the parts Bouse to pur 
chase a сой of light wire, part ola 
perpetual motion experiment. 1 was 
Coming the street, with no other thought 

y head, when, utterly without warn- 
1. 1 saw her walking toward me—a tall 
slender ес fulsome female, regal as a 
podes, with skin the color of white 


marie and hair the exotic tit of 
burnished copper 3521 36 

The old King had returned! 1 

understand it. 1 bad thought 

y problems were wel. With 

Bobbi sweet help. chat ecl had been 

routed or good, 1 had ought But 

T was deeply disturbed That did not 
honener, prevent me from acing, 

With what amounted. to ferocity, 1 
wee, enc the gl, and, beore 
Vince what was happening, made my 
пне pec 
to say, but 1 persisted, and (lo spare you 
the details) и was wot long before Clara 
nd had got to the hand holding stage 

ak шз my ete terree 
that charmed her Like a teminine Virgil 
to ny Dame. she seemed to the a grim 
баң in her role of guido, and would 
опе Laugh at my enthusiastic but hope 
lesly amateur sumblings Bot whatever 
па shortcomings m matter ol Amose, i 

шы be said ol Clara (hat she war 

thorough. “Y had entered the Unde 
covered County a stranger, now: thanks 
to her, 1 was a овен 

Te was an enormously pleasant idyll 
satisfactory in every sense 

‘Bobbi had begun my education. Clara 
had completed i. Surely nov, 1 let 1 
would be rid of the Feeling and could 
devote пуж to other. lcs earthly, 
pursuits 

Bo 

Some weeks later. a very odd thing 
happened. On my way to Claris apart 
ment. 1 caught glimpse ol а blonde 
college ginl. She was like the ret of them 

vens oid а Mir did 
white swester: approximately 3624300 
Dut there war a then indefnzble some 
thing about her that compelled me ta 
sop my wach The may of bet hip 
рейыр». the jaunty bounce of her hait = 
Tet know. 1 knew ouly that the 
Feeling was back, and in full torce 

1 ned alter her шый shed die 

усл iom view. then continued 19 

АП evening Y tied to analyze 
what it was shat was wrong. Then, at a 
hori tronic moment, 


posibly ask and | could not 
been fonder ol her; yet, 1 wanted 


stranger. 
П was а crushing discovery 
which caused no litle self 


She would not. absolutely 
would vot leave me. 

Tam here to lly t 
vers mo cay val. But peneveranse paye 
Y found her eventually at mat sap, im 
the company of a doren Torbali players 
Well. Eunice and 1 began o ме à bi of 
each other, the phrase goes 1 think it 
Sas my relative experienc that charmed 
her. We travel по remote pieni 
rounds, attended Din and carnivals, 
nd proc the Feeling and my sod 
пам at paring with Bobbi and Cara, 
abated 

Until 1 saw Carmen, 572536. 

1 spent om entire month ard 4 great 


deal ol my parent” money barra 
{his one with my attentions anc finally 
faith great reluctance, she granted me a 
ine We ad no more sam марка он 
of her hun, however, when 1 mw the 
fishing ankles of a honey blonde in a 
tight Кво, lt ай but drove me out of 
шу шо. Y could hardly wait ca be done 
ih Carmen and go alter the Blonde! 

And ao, 1 am afraid, И went 

А руаш allayed my leans some 
ара and 1 had begun to wonder what 
ee was die matcr with ие amway 
Soy reporting, that there was nothing 
realy isan my cse. ir sax i yot 
ned am original puinüng Ly Rem 
Brand,” he sald. “Iis beau 


Shortly afterwards, my father offered 
similar My son.” he said, 
placin ate hand upon my 
shoulder, "I know what you fee, believe 
ine. And its a terrible, terrible thin 

But there's no way around it. You сит 
have them all- 

Which seemed logical enough. At the 
time, 

1 waited for the cilm acceptance 10 
come, of course; lor that moment when, 
fully matured would elie the patent 
impossibility of what must be my sub- 
йына ambition and, Uke ether men, 
content myself with a les rewarding ar. 
Tongement. 

Unfortunately, nothing happened, 

Except that my condition. И we may 
refe to it as that, worsened. 1 was dis 
tarbed most of the time now, riddled 

ith nameless hungers at the incas. 
ingly frequent sights of beautiful women. 
And whenever 1 would hear someone say, 
ieshingly, "Well, remember. Simuns bo); 
Just remember now — you can't have en. 
all!” T would find myself bristling, 

At last, when 1 was sure that 1 could 
not continue to exist in the midst of 
such intolerable trastration, 1 sat don 
and took stock. 

They say you cannot have them all, 1 


thought. 
And then 1 thought: Why not 
It was a beginning. In just such a way. 


1 imagine, are most great advances made, 
‘One man asking himsell: Why 
ће answer did not come exactly in a 
Mash. 1 thought about it until my mind 
Sas ай but paralyzed. and hing Joke 
very dark, indeed. In the fist place, 1 
ruminated. there were countless thou 
sinds— perhaps millions — of beautiful 
women on Earth, And even I 1 could 
locate them, what guarantee was there 
1 would be uniformly successful? 1 was 
handsome enough then, charmin 
mgh. rich enough; but there woul 
always be obstinate cases, there had been 
before. Aho, counting time for courting 
wooing, and whi 
this was an important point — be а new 
crop belore I had even made a dent in 
the fst! Mathematically, it was far Irom 
(continued on page 16) 


THE DEATH OF PAINTING 


“nent лављу, painting is dendi" cried 
Paul Delaroche ln 1898 when Fr shown 
3 daguerreoxype He spoke too soon. 
For two generations there was lile, vigor 
Sometimes in e uricken body. 
Even today in odd corners painters may 
sil be found plying their ancient erate 
for the pleasure of a lew impoverished 
private patrons, But forthe profesional 
tics the public committees, the direc 
tors of galleries the art is indeed dead, 
piel white; not a мне зна, Te 
Roueworthy that a Frenchman fst saw 
the sgafcance ofthis French invention. 
lance ма the seene ofthe death on 
Pelatochés prognosis was sound eng 
Buc was Based оп a fale букасын. 
iy years ater an English- 
Тый i> eon 
типа, side forward in the reg of ar 
‘The old world was well nigh exhausted 
with fs wearisome mothers and children 
ld Madonnas Ra wearnome nud 
ities called Nymphs and Venuses ет 
"ena en worl domly widens to our 
Зам. a very heaven compared to ће ol 
tanih У There wil be photograph 
Raphael photograph Titiana = 
"ha was e prospect Delaroche 
feared. Here were bok, a len, a bath 
of ый» and with thery the common man 
ий done sell at ie 
reat geniuses ol the prat had attempted 
For until the present century the whole 
History ot European painting was de: 
termined by mans striving to reproduce. 
and ange visu appearances The 
critica of the la iy ears have been 
fy in impuung quite dierent motives 


а famous novelist airs some provocative 


article 


opinions of modern art 


By Evelyn Waugh 


d in iðemifying quite 
ie men. There be 
Чеке ol these preoccupations im the 
rar pne cine. Mon ed et 
ters and recorded precepts ot the Mas 
te desl ih pic, modes amd tech 
tal devices 


is most 
praiseworthy which is most like the 
thing represented” 

to sce whether your picture corresponds. 


тейса» the actual thing and then cont 
pare the reflection with your picture" 
Nicholas Hilliard wrote: "Now Моне 
that all painting imitateth nature or the 
ein everything” Piero della Francesca 
“Painting. ıs nothing bot a representa 
sion e ira nd Solids loreshoriened 
or enlarged” Poussin: "Painting is oth 
HP п ol human actions 

iur pot only th 
anythin у 
XV ie was disputed 


pu 
fications he might make in his model in 
Ben, 


and highly personal 
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pure fantasy but all the objects were 
concrete, visible and tangi 
imed as such. It was never 


Was to represent. 


пас achieved except in amusing ts 
cared papers apparently pinned to 
The wall to shat the finger teh по 
remove them-but there is no reason to 
doubt that had а fullscale ¡rompe Foci! 
ever heen effected, it would have been 
applauded without reserve 

day high honors and high prices 
are given 10 the practitioners of "nom 
representative art” Patronage is in the 
hands of people who no longer seek joy 
posesion; the directors of public 


galleries conceive it as their duty to in- 
struct by exemplifying. “movements 
however repugnant they may find the 

In the carly days of the Post 


task. 
1 

nalist who tried to demor 
new painters were logically developing 
the discoveries of the Masters; that true 
‘aesthetic emotion had always existed in 
«some unexplored subconscious area and 
was only at that moment (circa 1911) 
becoming articulate; that all original 


wha alae 
икн чк ерек 
None г ыны 
лр 
En 
cote eee e 
| ш a 
en 
ne 
шз ые, 
ee 
en 
С Sarre ar 
en 
ae 
үк кыр 
СО E 
т ы ушы 
qu cce Es 
e eee 
Ele pre по nA ay = 
кы а a ae 
E fes 


тару? 
That invention certainly failed in the 
ims originally made (or it, e has 


been ап humble asisant to the Artı 
‘There are mosaics and frescoes зо placed 
that they can be seen imperfectly and 
then only with great fatigue. Photogra 
hy has disclosed new beauties in these. 
The camera can reveal certain things 
that are invisible to the naked eye, such 
as the hitherto unrecognizable stains on. 
the Holy Shroud at Turin, As in the 
Classic hypothesis of the apes typing eter 

y Bally until they write the sonnets ог 
Shakespeare, the millions of plates ex 
posed have inevitably, but quite for- 
tuitously now and then, produced an 
attractive composition. But in its direct 
relations with painting, photography has 
never been a rival. The allegorical 
agen and cosume pics produced in 
the ‘30s and '60s— such a» Rejlander's 


celebrated The Two Ways of Life and 
Mrs. Camerons illustrations o. The 
тур ofthe Ring are what Delaroche 
feared, and ved to be wholly 
bt ee шкы 
painters was something quite other; it 
VS both technical and moral 

Je eche i was imanes 
snapshot, at the studio Exposure, whi 

ea генш. Монте whit 
Боле had eluded the eye were arrested 


and analyzed. The simplest example is 
да tthe ga nz Тиш 
mem el nine REN 
about the disposal of he cam. 
са revealed new truth that war not 
only far less gracelul but also far les 
in accordance with human experience. 
Similarly with the human Пие. In 
posing a model a painter was at great 
pains to place her, His sense of compo- 
sition, her sense of comfort, the (сам 
bili of maintaining and resuming the 
ost, were importat. М was « frequent 
Eomplaint o young aries ar their 
elders were content with repetition of 
artschool cliches They struggled to 
build wp trom sketches entirely novel 
attitudes Then came the carıcra shut 
ter to make permanent the most un: 
Bainly postures. The “slice of life” be- 
Came the principle of many compositions 
the end of, the th Century, 
t the same time "gura prints” were in. 
vented by the photographers, 
by which the surface of pai 
imitated. For a decade or more painting 
and photugraphy were very doe. There 
arc pum frie? bythe Pus Dem, 
Чу and Buequer made at he turn of 
the century which at fru glance may be 
mistaken lor apli of Im 
ous convas Hoy би te founder 
of Impressionisin worked from snapshots 
is conjectural Their followers were 
ge a eet саз el 
10 translate photographs into paint in 
jun dhe ste ay = Vici Вака 
translated paint into needlework — and 
in both cases with very pretty rests. 
amp cay а am 
them he "photogra 
Titis” quoted above, were unsuccessful 
ünters. There was a fair livelihood to. 
be made out of the new device, especially 
by a man with the airs of an artist; 
РАНИ comparable, certainly, о the 
splendid earning of ti lar painters, 
Ri "ве phogtapher did not ave to 


profession: respectable, rewarded. у 
tialized. They trained as hard as for 0 
law or for medicine, and they kept in 

ugh the long years of rich 
commissions and hereditary honors. The 
physical exertion of covering their great 
canvases was immense. They wed "as 
sistants but very furtivch. Not for 
them the teeming studios of Rembrandt 
ог the factory of Alan Ramay. The 
English patron who was paying two or 
three thousand pounds for a picture 
demanded that it should be all the 
artists own work. 


Photgrapby provided the ide 
таван te none e. 


Capable of verisimilitude; it was not 
‘Capable of art; therefore art, the only 
concern of the artist, was not verisinil 
tude, Verisimilitude was what took the 


time and trouble, Art was а unique 
operty of the spirit, possessed only b 
Tear You could Be awfully arti 
камел luncheon and tea. So the argu- 
In 1877 Ruskin denounced Whistler's 
pretentious Nocturne in Black and Gold 
With the felicitous expression: "a cox 
comb Ringing a pot of paint in the 
publica lace The prospect of «nang 
its ane 
"The whole thing,” he 
wrote vo Burne-Jones, "will enable me 
inciples of art economy 
which Гус tried to get into the publica 
head by writing, but may jet sent over 
all the world vividly in à newspaper 
терип or two." Alas, that great projected 
tral came to nothing. Ruskin wat 100 
ill to appear. Whistler was given con 
(спорови damages without бово; Ris. 
Kin's costs were paid by public subscrip- 
tion. But it was not the hoped for ui 
шор of high principle. The pert 
American scored some verbal points and 
gentle Burne-Jones reluctantly gave 
Evidence that Whistler's work lacked 
h.” This clearly was not the point 
at issue with the early and lifelong adu. 
iator of Turner. What а tremendous 
occasion had Ruskin, at the height of 
his authority and eloquence, stood up 
to warn the world of the danger he 
acutely loresaw! Something as salutary 
as Sir Winston Churchill's utterance at 
Fulton, USA. and perhaps more effi 
tadous. By a curious aberration of pop- 
Маг history the trial was for more than 
а generation represented as a triumph of 
Whistler against the Philistines, Today. 
it is reported, there is an honoree Amer- 
ican painter who literally “flings” pots 
OF paint at his canvas” What would 
Whistler have to say about that? Rus 
kin, we may be sure, would be vrenely 
‘confident in his early judgement. 

The German demagogues of the 305 
attempted an exposure of “decadent” 
art, so illinformed and illnatured and 
allied to so much evil that honorable 
Protests were unheard ог unspoken. 
The art dealers were able to appeal to 
a new royalty: И one hinted that Klee 
was the acme of futility one proclaimed 
onesell a Nazi. That phase is ended. 
Today we need a new Ruskin to assert 
“some principles of art economy," Fit 
that the painter must represent vi 
‘objects. Anatomy and perspective must 
be laboriously learned and conscien: 
Чошу practised. That is the elerientary 
grammar of his communication. Second. 
ly, that by composition, the choice and 
arrangement of his visual objects, he 
rust charm, amuse, instruct, edify, awe 

is fellow men, according as his idio- 
syncrasy directs. Verisimilitude is not 
‘enough, but it is the prerequisite. hat 
is the Tewon of the photographer's and 
of the abstractionist’s failure, 


LOVERS 
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YOU CAN'T HAVE THEM ALL 


Then, in the very aet of loading the 
tol that would disperse my woe, 1 
ished myself the question that was to 

«conie, so to speak, the opening wedge 

asked тук what L neant when 1 
said beautiful woman. What did the 
term imply? Was it really as indefinable 
as all that? 

1 remembered thc women who had 
attracted me and thought about them 
carefully, seeking a conuecting link. 
"There had to be one, 

‘And there was. 

You've heard the expresion 
may be pretty, but shes jest 
type” 


"She 
ot my 


ibat gave me my great 

и ишинен by А partic 
Tar уре of female; and there фи be 
mote en Comin chance de 

ng these opc 
ing arte to look up. This infor 
mation meant thatthe РЕМ was um- 
{questonably narrower than Га thought. 
мес more questions: remained, Now 

d they were not unimportant. 
Number Оле: Pxadly how many 
women al my type ee 

Number Two. Where were they? 
„Nun hres How old T get и 

hen? 

There was, you understand, no avail- 
able method. Of answering thee ques 
fions. Bu knew that орай complex 
problems were being solved in the var 
us sais and Labores by cle 
poised nd = и atl 
Git береги, or sheer пате 
Sie cua at а macine could be 
Тората to do the work. 

However suc a machine would cst а 
шк кашк, Ted Get mit 
fortune, let to me by my parent, God 
fal йа. So 1 жш ton upon the 
Focus of my Imagination. In time 
the answer саи, though, Гата proud to 
зу 

Jut фе лоса university. there was one 
of the largest and mow modera екс 

clon in existence Tee an 
Шыу complex device, considerably 
move advanced а ie rather primitive 
deren. i could do every hing but 
ance a hornpipe, 1 was tod) and they 
Мк ой that. о in 
ih respect forthe ims 
yl иа dy of ee 
immediately set c the problem 
OF building what we may term an "ex 
{cision of ihe machine, Endless weeks 
paned, and. failure after failure con 
[rontet me, but at as all that remained 
эт diving a method of attaching the 
addition to he main body without cll 
ing the atendon of ойс or guards 
Te vas а knotty business but vay was 
found, 

By Row 1 knew to the lait minute de 
tail what sort of women 1 wanted they 
Ind lo be ба younger than cighécn, тю 

Дег than foy; they had 10 poses ви 

бейи} odes cle had 

прса бео broken down im code 
upon э series of tapes. Му entension 
oul be fed these data and would then 
ubit ther to the gar’ calculator 


(continued from page 12) 


(which, in a moment of whimsy, Г had 
шей vocal Procurer One). 

Upon receiving the information, шу 
machine lit up tke a grotesque Christ 
mas пее and began t whine. lt was 
almost frightening, the noises it made, 
but after a few hours, it quicted and 
was still and presently a soroll dropped 
into the tray. 

1 breathed a silent hallelujah. 

Procurer One had ingested 
and dd ascertained exactly 
сарат аде 
type of women 1 sought. 

Pt gave the number and the locations. 

There were five hundred and sixt 
three of them, Mostly they were 

h was no handy coin 


marily 
France; and а number of surprising con 
wadictions—a Tahitian, tor example, 
was on the lic; à total of four in Ram 
oon; and so on but the bulk lay 
within the boundaries of my own con 

You can consider my delight. 

attacked the last phase of the project 
vith something akin to frenzy. Knowing 
the address of Tiflanys. 1 realized, di 
not automatically put a diamond neck 
Tice about one's throat. One must be 
able to aford the necklace, or— one 
"must be an accomplished diel. 

Та this connection, 1 eliminated all of 
the obvious answers and reduced the 
mater to one incoutroveruble equation. 
‘Mutual attraction = Success of tbe plan 
There could be no slipups, no depend- 

m circunstances, and certainly no 
faith in ray own charm, how 
er devastating No: there must be. 
Simply, a straightforward) method by 
SNR ex Вазов amare of at 
ast acquiescence to my deigns-à 
en as you can scc) choxkablodk 
ifheultes 

An aphrodisiac, of course, vas what 1 
needed. But in what Попе Perlume? 
Perhaps: but there would be smponder 
able cambian unruly, wisp o 


sure to “hit the target.” an it were, yet 
if the target happened to be in а mixed 
1 decided at length upon а potion. 
Potions were once very much the vogue, 
and а careful survey of Medieval litera 
ture convinced me that here was the ane 
sure way; it also convinced me that al 
though we take it for granted that the 
socalled Love Draught is a mythical and 
‚non existent form of wish fulfllment, 
is nothing of the kind. As with stained 
glass, it is merely an art we had Лом. 
‘Reviving the art was not an easy mat 
ter, you may be sure, but 1 believe 1 
mentioned that chemistry was one of my 
childhood loves. You will therefore not 
be shocked to learn that, in dae time. 1 
evolved sort of an berbal tea — I shan't 
become tiresome by going into the exact 


тере — amd that this brew sued or 
the purpose, One sip of it in fict, w 
uit enough wo engender apport in the 
Monat female heart and ско sips ай 
Well. enough to say that 1 was ssi 

S. 1 mint admit, were the finr stra) 
recipients of my experimentation 

Bat there was чї wor o Be done 
To go about it haphazardly would spe 
доош as surely as И nothing had been 
accomplished; Yor there was Ihe unalter 
able (act that scores of вий would be 
ieaping out of their chrysalie. soto мау, 


and becoming women. As I've pointed 
‘out. nothing below the age of eighteen 
‘would do for me, but consider the six 


ease archaeon 
waiting to spring int the fray 

Titre made up a telle 
И wax, м one might suspect, fani 
aly demanding. M granted me an a 
ie mut of wo day per ce 
Fortunately, there were ойый areas 
Were. ovestappim "and дош 
Were feaible; етине Г. 
[ONERE 
On paper, at le. 

Ny work wat now cut ont for me. 

1 girded my Vim. as they say and 
began a once enplaning the following 
toning lor Europe, According to Pro 
бле бе атны brunete by те 
Tame of Frangobe Simon, 872530 lived 
оа tie ош ot Montauban. She w 
mam, who chien and oa 

шегу sunny temperament Ihe 
facing of cs, ad not ben abe 
{supply all of this Information — Id 
dad ae aliia cn а пөш Г рем 
cree Presse иу г, 
About the abend, ar тшш ey 1 

mew nothing: but it dido matte. par: 
ry as my system was Sucht 
пене to ction кеса. 

Т went игащи to the villae located 
фе cage atai. meting маи EE 
pisat containing the potion war with 
The tapped on the doo, 

ao 
peasant Маш and АШ dn 

Procirer One ad not been whiting 
Dikel Poa her irani Nera tees 
there shone a маги: and honesty and 

tha sen excitement Rating enough 
" 
recover my aplomb and inquired, 
in French, the way 0 the тето D 


ld be done, 


а thi not such 
things as buses in this vicinity, but would 
1 not step inside to take the chill off 
“Is your husband home?" 1 asked. 
moncommittally. She shook her head. 1 
stepped imide. 
Frangoise blushed and made conversa 
tion about the weather but could see 
that she was thinking of other things 
When she leaned over to light my 
Cigarette, 1 could al of 


her blood. 
actually it was "Monsieur l'Anericain 
— "would you care (ог a бім of 


brandy?” 1 nodded enthusiastically and, 
‘when the drinks were poured, managed 
хо add а drop of my herbal tea to hers 
though it did seem piling Sella on 
Charybdis, or however that goes. 
Upon the first swallow, Françoise lost 
(continued on page 26) 


: “mos ARE хот pror” the fat man 
fiction ia They are noc people stall It you 
think of them as people, you lose every- 

thing” 
Peter struck a match and watched the 
small fame blink in the wind. He took 
the unlit cigarette from his mouth and 


for you to 


doomsday can come in a little black bag 


WALK TO THE STATION 


BY STANLEY COOPERMAN 


“Look at the docks,” the fat man said. 


IABNING A LONG BLADE through 
several chunks of meat and mu 
them aver an open. flame й onc o 
the oldest већина of cookery known. 
Nowadays, ifs often fürle. more 
than a dialing act of bravado, but 
in (е old aimes И was а very prac- 
ical necessiry. There were na forks 
on knives: even gourmets ate with 
their бету, anl it was simplicity 
itself w pluck the juicy morsels all 
the blade, one at a time, and eat 
them like bonbons Dainty ladies 
of ancient Greece hail a special glove 
to Keep their fingers from gening 
singel. Of core. я few hardy; airy 


chested fellows gnawed the Mamiog 
viands right all the sword, but the 
ew said about, these exhi 

ihe beiten. Mote impen 

Greeks than the practical. value of 
the sword or skewer was the цой 
flavor amd fragrance of any food 
cooked in the crisp outdoors, Пе way 
am odor. described. by Athenaeus at 
"о divi would make a deal 


when the 

invented, all 

toasting was done nn large skewers 
w spits, revolved during cooking 
and commonly known. mite. 
Dogs held in а cage kept treadiny 


FOOD ON A SWORD 


BY THOMAS MARIO playkoy's food @ drink см 


shish kebab, shashlik, and all points east 
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ceaselessly to turn the spits. Sometimes 
Saves, children ог ordinary kitchen 
hands took over the turning. Some of 
the turnspits were incredibly elaborate 
‘One belonging to the Count de Castel 
Maria, a Venetian lord, held 130 large 
roasts at one time. As the huge skewers 
were turned, music played automatically. 
Each tune signified that a specified roast 
маз done. When the 12th ait was played, 
the leg ol mutton was ready го eat 
"Tough fowl was tender when the 18th 
melody was heard, 

In Colonial times, rough French cor 
sain cooked whole cattle over an out- 
door fire. The inmense rozst was ready 
cooked barbe а queue, the 

caning "from beard to 
phrase became corrupted 
barbecue,” and finally into “Bar. 
— which is about as corrupted ss 
phrase can get. 
No man is an accomplished el Реко 
cook until he knows his skewers. In 
many department stores now you'll find 
sections devoted to outdoor parece 
equipment. Here you'll sec a display ol 
Stivers ranging anywhere Нот small 
steel pins to long shining weapons fitted 
with hilt and ready to do battle with 
the first chicken liver on the horizon. 

The simplest skewers are small straight 
piece of sel, poined at one end and 
Тимей into а hook at the other end. 
measuring from four to ten inches. 
"These are the ones commonly used in 
restaurants. When you order a brochette 
Of sweetbread; for instance j is nal 

sed and served on this «ype ol 
Beker, For indoor broiling where food 
is cooked under, rather than over, a 
flame, this skewer is practical, A disad- 
tange of the small straight skewer i 
that the meat will often remain station 
ary while the skewer is spun around to 
Brown the meat evenly on all sides 

For outdoor cooking where the fire 
can’t always be perfectly controlled, some- 
thing larger and sturdier should be used. 
‘One of the best skewers is the Androck. 
This skewer is shaped at one end into a 
large ring that can be easily grasped for 
tu ‘The metal is not perfectly 
straight, but is twisted ribbon fashion s0 
that the meat is held securely and turns 
when the skewer is turned. А set of six 
Androck skewers can be purchased with 
a square metal frame with places for each. 
skewer to rest. The Big Boy skewer is a 
larger. two-pronged affair. The two раг. 
allel rods on which the food is fastened 
keep the food turning perfectly as the 
skewer is turned. Also, pieces ol vege 
table which may tend to fall off during 
cooking are held firmly in place by the 
twin bayonets, A small movable square 
metal piece near the handle end of the 
skewer is meul lor resting the Big Boy 
akewer on the edge of the stove, and 
makes for easy turning. 

Still larger skewers are the handsome 
culinary swords such as the Ekco. These 
mammoth outdoor weapons are fitted 
with sturdy handles of wood, cork or 
Siher insulating material. The obvious 
advantage of these oversize skewers is 
that you can handle them easily while 
avoiding the intense heat of the Mame. 
Furthermore, you сап broil, if you wish, 


as many as four to six portions of food 
Un sigle skewer, For lae pienie par- 
ties they are perfect. Of couse, if the 
large skewer i filled with mear, you must 
have а correspondingly large fre to ac 
commodate it. Then. skewer 
isa piece of glamor equipment that auto- 
matically makes the food more enticing 
just as а soup served from а handsome 
silver tureen seems infinitely better than 
а soup delivered in a thick crockery bowl. 

‘When cooking on a skewer, it's a mis- 
take to rest the skewered meat directly on 
the broiler wire above the flames. И you 
So, some of the meat will wick tothe hot 
metal. When you attempt to turn the 
skewer, the food may tear and some 
рсе may fall imo the fre. To arid 

is dilemina, simply suspen ewer 
Seve he fain and of the wie мойе: 
Tack. The Androck skewer frame solves 
this problem. Another device to keep 
the skewer from sticking to the broiler 
wire is to place bricks of equal size on 
opposite sides of the fire. The ends of 
the skewers are then placed on the 
bricks and may be turned easily. 

For the best results in skewer cookery, 
its important not to cook over flames 
that are still leaping high. Wait until 
the rage subsides and the coals are turn- 
ing to white ash before commencing to 
cook. You want the charcoal flavor in 
Jour көй. but it a ма of uncontrolled 

rames licks against small pieces of К 
such as mushrooms and агаар. the char 
Ting Fames will kill the delicate favor. 

1а building a fire, 
coal briques rate hag odia der 
“The briquets supply a more stead) 
ок. A fe eal wh i burns sey 
hom one end of the stove to the other. 
FLAYROY strongly recommends using one 
of the prepared charcoal lighting fluids. 
I you use paper or kindling for starting 
а fre, you'll often get an incense con- 
Centration of heat im one part of the 
Stove while other sections of the fre are 
scarcely burning. This means а long wait 
until the entire bed of coals is glowing. 

АШ charcoal lighters are combustible. As 
a salety measure, they should be added 
to the cold charcoal before applying the 
sah Aler the fre pi, Ting 
fluids should not be added, or there may 
be а sudden dangerous burst of Fame 

"The art of the skewer is often a com- 
bination of both indoor and outdoor 
cookery. Many of the dishes, particularly 
those from Near Eastern countries, re- 
шге food that is marinated before cook- 
ing. The entire skewer may be asem- 
bled, seasoned! and stored in the reh 
erator ший ready for the fire. This 

reparation which can be done in your 
leisure time is a real help to the im 
ротира tence chet who зо опен 

hered and bewildered by tbe last min 
ute rush. 

Well lead of with the best known 
meat bayonet — shish kebab, from the 
exotic Bosphorus, the land where girls, 
waiting for men behind intricately lat 
се windows, giggle and cat meat loll 
pops The word shih, in Turkish, means 
Sewer, and the word kebab means 
broiled meat. Turks claim the modern 
version of shish kebab is their own crea- 
tion, although they concede it was intro- 


duced to the world through other Near 
Eastern countries. Shashlik, for instance, 

the Armenian version of practically 
the same dish, There are now hundreds 
of kebab varieties from oyster kebab to. 


bread are preferable to the usual soft 
Buns. Potato salad, the old picnic stand- 
By, is a lite off Key with shish kebab, 
Instead, serve fresh matchstick potatoes, 


waflecut potatoes or even crisp potato 
chips. Relishes like Chinese duck sauce 
or деу go well. И you want to senic 
vegetables, they too may be skewered and. 
broiled. Quarters of hard ripe tomatoes, 
mushroom caps cooked small мі 
onions. eggplant cubes or other vege 
tables cam be skewered, brushed with 
butter or oil and broiled until tender, 
Thick honeydew melon or meaty ripe 
Cranshaw or Persian melons, sprinkled 
ith lime juice, are grand finales, 

"The fist shish kebab recipe below and 
the one most widely eaten by Turks has 
a straight lamb favor. The second ver 
Sion is marinated in wine and в mote 
tangy. 


sins KEBAB 1 
(Serves 6) 


3 Ibs leg of lamb, boneless 

3 medium size onions 

2 cloves of garlic, smashed 

арына 

$ tablespoons lemon jui 

2 teaspoons salt 

М сюн black pepper 

S mediam size green peppers 

14 cup softened butter 

The 3 1b. cut of lamb is equal te about 
a hal leg of lab, Ве sure to ell the 

ir you want young spring larb, not 

eating. Have him cat the lamb into 
ез about Linc thick. Slice the onions 
stout Y inch thick, keeping the slices 
ntact if possible. Cut the green pej 
imo Lint squares. Combine Ше lamb 
with all other ingredients except the 
Butter in а bowl. Let the mixture remain 
in the refrigerator overnight. To prepare 
skewers for the fire, fasten the lamb on 
sx ewes i individual sie skewer 
ме има placing the green peppers 
And onion ires In between plc of. 
lamb. Do not push pieces of mrat 100 
Чону together, Broil about 4 inches 
from the fame until the lamb is medium 
brown. Spread with softened bur just 
betore serving: 


киви ккВАВ u 
(Serves 6) 
$ lbs. leg of lamb, boneless 
2 medium size onions 
2 cloves of garlic, smashed 
2 bay leaves 
ye, iipon lent thyme 
tablespoons minced parsley 
34 cup vinegar 
cup dry red wine 
14 cups water 
2 teaspoons salt 


И captioned butter 


(continued on page 69) 


THE EKBERG BRONZE 


а cuban sculptor captures 
anita’s classic beauty 


in living metal 
pictorial ВУ ROBERT SEAVER 


Artist, й one of the Бем Known men in 
Havana ler of the Cuban Art 
Center, to which ће is passionately de- 
vote, he specializes in primitive, zemi. 
abstract раге Bot p a very 
Teo statue that в spreading his 
fame throughout Cubo. Шева mude of 
Anita Ekberg 

Dobronyi. a baron in prewar Hun 
му; was Imprisoned bj ihe Кош 
Escaped to Sweden, then made bis way 
to Havana. 

А chante meeting during a busines 
trip to Hollywood was responsible for 
Dobrongis most famous sl. When 
the fer young an met the coni e. 
ish flm star, he was swept not only by 
her astonishing beauty. but by bet 
totally feminine даки. Не became 
Obsessed with the dream of sculpting her 
At rst she refused, but беру persisted 
amd one afternoon while diy were 
Swimming together, she suddenly con 
sented to let him do figure studies at 
her, Mack in Havana, De f to wenk 
Shaping his sculpared tribute to the 
Mal maiden э, resident ax he van 
able. Te vas obviously a lab of ove, 


Sculptor Sepy Dobronyi 
describes how he shoped 
bronze with а blow torch, 


ith 
Swedish fim stor thot ће 
was able to persuade her 
1o pose for figure studies 
from which he worked. 


FIGURE STUDIES FOR 


SCULPTURE 


BY SEPY DOBRONYI 


the photographs of anita 
ekberg which were taken by 
the sculptor in preparation 
for rendering in bronze 


© Copyright M. Pallas, R. Seaver, 1956. 


Above, left: Dobronyi in the showroom of the ort center he 
founded in Havana. Above, right: the sculptor with part of 
his weapons collection; he is also on ovid skindiver, covered 
the Ekberg statue with gold from coins he salvaged from the 
Gulf. Below: the Cuban Art Center attracts tourists who pre- 
fer its work to the usual souvenir gewgaws; Dobronyi’s shirt 
is an original design. At right: the bronze statue of Ekberg. 


PLAYBOY 


iJ. [EXPLORERS 
CLUB 


| [Л 


“Rules are rules, Madam. 1 suggest you write him a letter 
in care of the club.” 


"The eyes of young men 
are curious and penetrating. 


MILADY’S BOSOM 


THERE ıs А cantans female ornament by exposed in its primitive nakedness that 
some called a tuck ‘others the gentle swelling of the breast which it 
heck piece, being a slip of fine linen or used to conceal. What their design by 
muslin that used to ru it is, they themselves best know. 
of rufle around the uppermost T observed this as as 1 was sitting the 
ойт day by a famous she vitant at my 
Lady Lizards, when accidentally as 
was looking upon her face, letting my 
Sight fall into her bosom, L was surprised 
with beauties which 1 never before dis. 
(concluded on page 42) 


covered a great part of the 
and bosom. Having thus given a defini- 
tion, or rather description 
1 mist take notice that 
ol late thrown aside this 


Ribald Classic 


А wry lampoon by the 18th Century English writer, Joseph Addison 


25 


YOU CAN'T HAVE THEM ALL 


even the vestigial reticence she had dis 
played and, literally, sprang across the 
room. I was not quite prepared, but 1 
managed to catch her and soon it was 
raining clothes 
"he whole thing 
But my 


was enormously 
[ hestule did not per- 
mit of divertissement, 1 told her that 
she was exquisite, suid "Merci beaucoup” 
ог something like that and beat a hasty 
exit. From the way she sobbed and clung 
to my legs, I knew that 1 would have to 
qu dew оп ше quam о e 
draughts: even a single drop was en 
tirely too powerful? 

1 seemed to hear lier savage cries of 
woe all the way to my plane: 

1 proceeded to Boulogne, and there 
calle upon a delightful creature named 
Laurette, 3825-37: it was an equally satis- 
(од imerlude. Laurene lived lone, 
fortunately, and so it did not require 
more than an hour, all told. "Then 1 was 
ofl again, headed for Paris 

Procurer One had come through mag 
nificendy! With the foreign entries out 
Of the way. 1 returned to America and 
settled down to a program of activity 
‘which, owing to it rigorousnes, if not to 
its nature, would have impressed the 
most earnest toiler. Implacably 1 kept 
to the schedule, and there were not, Im 
proud to say. mere tham a dozen ос 
Gasions when the allotted tine was ex- 
ceeded. These were due to sudden 
moves, biological upsets over which no 
man has dominion, slight ficulties with 
relatives, and what have you. 

OF toun, there were problems with 
the philtre, particularly in the case ol 
Mideed C: tesa but these were 
Greurmented in divers way. With 
Mildred, for example, it was necessary 
to tamper with the morning milk: where 
as with Josie Е. the hypochondriac, 1 
Nas forced to modify the contents of her 
throat spray. Frequently 1 was thrown. 
or a loss, but never for very long: 
nothing deflected me seriously from my 
course then. 

Cutting а swathe through Califor 
an unusually rich vein, 1 began to w 
my way across the States. Albuquerque, 
Boise, Snohomish, Portland, Ollahom 
City, Chicago, Wheeling, Detroit — these 
were the greatest concentrations, though. 
there were hundreds of tiny outposts 
some not even listed on the map, which 
yielded plenty, too. Tall ones, short 
ones, dark ones, light ones: the intel 
lectual type with glanes and the inno 
cent farm Туре: redheads, blondes, 
гиеш» — they fell like wheat under 
the seythe. 1 left а wake of memorable 
evenings, and shattered reputations 
‘True, юте were more diverting than 
‘others: howbeit, 1 rolled on, relentless, 
двипйев, a veritable juggernaut. No. 
power on Earth could stop mel 

Alter a while, however, I must confess 
that some of the edge had gone out of 
the project, Not that 1 was tiring 
spiritually, you understand; but one is, 
alter all, flesh and blood. Subsequent to 
number three hundred and seventy-four, 


(continued from page 16) 


1 think there was less spontancous joy 
than determination in it for me. To be 
brutally honest, 1 was becoming physi 
tally fogged ol the whole thing — and 1 
Shudder now to think of the times when 
Tame so cese to throwing in the towel, 
„Удо 1 was in bed most of the wh 

ча lite; and when he 
пао lesus nar. Teo de uj 
weight was dropping precipitously, From 
a robust onenineryaix, 1 now weighed in 
at one hundred and fourteen pounds! 
My eyes had taken on their present 
glaze. 1 felt tired all of the time. Every 
thing began to ache. 

M Ses ae be guten, Wh 
they start a thing, they finish it. 

T went on. 

"The days melted into the nights, Each 
conquest became а supreme ellort ol 
will. 1 traveled like a somnambulit, 
Guinbly carrying out my duties: and by 
the time the number had been whittled 
down to les than fifty, 1 was in the 
position of having to be constantly for 
tilicd with drugs, hormones, and other 
medications Y cannot describe по you 

е agonies of spirit and body 1 еп 
dere the eod approached” oily 
T oughe to have collapsed from everwork 
then, but somehow was able to forge 

Then, one day. as 1 ta 
discovered a remarkable di 

lown to ten. Ten more, and the project 
would be feit accompli що 

Despite my haggard look. and the fact 
that 1 was weak to the point of total 
exhaustion, 1 gathered together every 
Tast trace of my strength, and continued. 
падове Ro 302535. number ten— 

lianapolis— маз shocked by шу а 
IG pue 
tion. In les than twenty minutes, she 
succumbed. 

A practical nurse in Dubuque, Dorothy 
5. 462537, offered to look alter we, and 
ona way die did. A day for her 

Sondra the stenographer, Old Lyme, 
Conny 412038 ага piion. 

Then there was Ivy, lormerly Miss Im. 
proved Ball Bearings and in 1955 voted 
"The Girl We'd Most Like to Retouch” 
by the Association of Commercial 
Photographers — 422537: a two day job, 

Gloria the proper Bostonian, at an 
astounding 4244244, followed; and the 
genuinely accomplished stripper Emma 

т (known profesionally as 
" Kean); and Pearl and Sally 
und Bertha. Then there was Detroit 
Natasha, a Кету. mordant pesudo-intel 
Tectual with advanced views and retarded 
intentiom . . 
shrewdly pierced her frosty exterior and 
added her to the list. 1 wasted no time. 

But their names are unimportant. Im- 
portant only that I was able to check 
them off 

It was at this point— this crucial, 
critical point, Doctor — that an accident 
Occurred. An accident that neatly ruined 
all ray plans. 

On my way to this city, where the re 
maining two women resided, the plane 


encountered foul weather, The pilot 
made the announcement: an announce- 
ment that was merely annoying to the 
other p but which struck me 
with unnameable chagrin. He had been 
advised, by radio, to ground the plane at 
a small rural airport and wait for clearer 
weather « 


Weak though I was the news 
wrenched me to my leet, tore a cry of 
frustration and despair from my throat; 


“Waitt? 1 cannot wait! 1 must be there 
оп schedule! Time... is of the esence 
5. my plans... ali my plam..." 
Вис the elfort had proved too much for 
my weakened body. 1 blacked out, and 
1 мау soon to find myself marking time 
precio irrevocabile time! — in à deer 

hotel in a cheerless town the name 
ol which | never bothered to learn. 
Hours. Priceless hours! Do they seem 
unimportant to you, Doctor? Yes, they 
do, Lam sure. But, you же — the nearer 
1 drew to the end of my tsk, the more 
critical the time element became! One 
slip = such as Ша = one delay, and the 
delicate balance of the whole cycle might 
well be upset! The seventeen year-olds 
would attain maturity, become eligible 
for my conquest, become part of the 
symbolic АП that was now my saison 
d'etre, тау obsession, my curse 

Do you understand? И this thing hap 
pened — if that immense armada of girls 
blossomed into womanhood before 1 
completed my task I would hove 10 

egin all over again! АШ over арай 
consider that, Doctor! Look at me, think 
‘of my condition, and then consider what 
that would mean. АШ over эрш? A 
wasted, spent, exhausted man, near 
death? Imposible! 1 waited six hours, 
but the weather did not clear. 1 asked 
about trains. "There were no trains. And 
buses: Lasked about buses. Yes there was 
a bus... if you could call it that, It 
seems you took it to the adjacent county, 
here you transferred по another bui 
which took you to a place where you 
ot tad (И you were lucky) which 
‘would transport you to the Greyhound 
mation. 4 

T looked once at the overcast sky, and. 
took the bus, If you could call it that. 

And, twenty-eight hours later, shaken 
to jelly, wracked with pain, held together 

Ју by tenacity and vitamin pills 1 ar- 
rived here to make my last two «опи 

‘The frst, a waitres over on 
Street, gasped when Г entered the restau- 
rant. 

"What will you have, sir?" she asked, 
obviously uncertain whether to give me 
a, gs of water or call an emergency 

“What have you pot?” 1 joshed, being 
careful not to chuckle. The drugs kept 
the pain down, and it hurt—as the gag 
gocs—only when Y laughed. 

She leaned forward to place the si 
ware, and 1 felt like a tourist at the 
of Mount Rushmore. "Poached eggs" 1 
murmured, and when the meal was 
finished, I tucked Кай of a hundred dol 
lar bill underneath my napkin, together. 
‘with a note reading: “For the other hall 

(continued on page 32) 


“Ohio casts fifty-seven —make that fifty-eight votes [or 


iE тко MAJOR слому of unhappiness 
in marriage are sex and money. 

‘Sex will no longer be a problem to 
those who have carefully followed the 
rules in previous installments. And 
luckly, money problems can be solved. 
just as easily. Learn these simple di 
rections and jou will laugh at money 


"WHO SHOULD HANDLE THE 
MONEY IN OUR мом?" 

Many men ask: "Should I handle the 

money in our home?” [tis not а ques- 

tion that can be answered with а simple 


helpful hints on succeeding with women without really trying 


Satire BY SHEPHERD MEAD 


yes or no. 
© First let us establish some principles: 

1, Women have no interest in money 
itself, Matters of finance confuse and 
bore them. They are interested only in 
the things money can buy. 

2, Women are penny wise and pound 
foolish. They do not think it extrava: 
gant, for example, to keep а baby sitter 
wo extra hours at seventy-five cents an 
hour while they shop around to save 
fifty cents 

3. Women will accept responsibility 
only if it is thrust upon them. Thrust 

(concluded on page 60) 


Winners in о wolk: the gentleman pon- 
dering the proposol (on blueprints) 
weors a suburban office outfit of tradi- 
боло! length, three-button cord jacket 
in a practical docron-nylon blend, a 
blue rep tie that is color mated to his 
grosgrain belt. His navy blue walk shorts 
оге of Kenya cloth (orlon ond viscose) 
cond the summer weight navy high socks, 
with elastic tops, оге woven of fine 
Egyption cotton; his dull finish block calf 
moccasins were made in oly. For an 
evening at his yacht club, the gentleman 
chooses the Killorney Plus wolk сос! 
(docron ond viscose in o linen-like 
weave) thot В shorter than standard 
length, with double vented back ond 
single button closure, by Gordon of 
Philadelphia. His companion jet block 
walk shorts are woven of the some fabric 
with pleatless front and back buckle 
strop; button down summer oxford cloth 
shirt is worn with bright cotton madras 
tie ond motching belt. His black high 
socks are lightweight wool спя nylon by 
Burlington Mills, ond his smooth-groined 
block loafers ore by Bally of Switzerland, 


attire BY FRANK CARIOTI 


might as well pull up ош knee 

socks and wade right into the hase 
The answer, gentlemen, is primarily 
опе of geography. Those who tol away 
the day inthe concrete canyons midtówr 
ar downtown would be catty lade 10 
keep thelr knees covered up and thelr 
wall shorts in reserve for- well or walk 
ing. Your regular summer sut (the ones 
with Jong pants), thee days done up in 
3 frosty cotton and dacron blend, ate an 
ool at a Collins and сапу you тр! 
from conferences to cocktal to dinner 
to theatre. Ax fat ва comfort and месе 
ability go, you gain Hide by unlurling a 
pair ot walk shorts in the city, except 
maybe a couple of squeals tron your 

secretary. We lec that bein 

does най include carrying indivi 
(concluded оп page 7 


2) 


а cool companion at confabs and cocktails 


SELECTED SHORT SUBJECTS 


PLAYBOY 


YOU CAN'T HAVE THEM ALL 


шен me afier work. А crude maneuver, 

haps, but generally effective. 
Pie met and had cocktails. Then we 
went to my hotel. Poor creature, I chink 
le ves the Gst time she'd ever tasted 
sood champagne - + « 
Pen she et, 1 wied to deep, but 1 
could not sleep. How did Edison (eel а 
few hours before he switched on the fist 
electric light? Or Shakespeare, just be- 
Tore he dashed off Hamlet? Т could only 
taste, again and again, the beady draught 
of Victory. One more, 1 kept saying, and 
the everlasting, longenduring dream of 
my life would be realized! ГА be satis 
fied, for in esence T would have bad 
every beautiful woman — beautiful, to 
me — on the list, АП that existed when. 
the Vit was made, 

All 

"The nest morning 1 saw that in my 
excitement had neglected о bring 

п the proper drugs, and even 
Sita" hormonet but At didn't trouble 
me, T would need no artificial aids now. 
1 therefore showered and shaved and 
dressed in one of my better padded suits 
(о that I would not look quite so restr 
ected) and checked out 

Then, shaking with anticipation, 1 


registered at a hotel hard by the site of 
Number Five Hundred and Sixty three — 
this very hotel and proceeded to the 
lady's house. It was a browistone, very 
old and mellow- 


Te was opened presently by the queen 
of them all. a truly incredible woman. 
Short curly black hair, a Mona Lisa 
smile, bluegreen burning eyes: 45-25-56, 

ive or take a quarterinch. She was clad 
їп а dainty flowered house dress. 

“What.” she asked, in a throaty con- 
tralto. "can I do for you?" 

1 couldn't help smiling at that 
represent a new firm, Kool Kola, Inc." 1 
said, "and I have here a sample of our 
product. It is a dietetic soda pop, yet 
it has all the zest and effervescence of 
sweet drinks Won't you try a taste?" 1 
opened the bottle o pop and handed it 
10 her. 


"Well" she said, “if youll leave it 
here, I'll be glad—" 

“Please,” I interrupted: this time 1 
simply could not wait, "ls necessary 


for me to make a report, and 1 have a 
great many more houses to visit. Just a 
owe, just to tell me your reaction . 7. 

She cocked her head to one side, and 1 
мак afraid Yd gone too lar, then she 
laughed, shrugged, and put the bottle t0 
her lips She swallowed. 

"Very nice." she said; then all bur 
swooned. Ed put in four drops. to be 
doubly. or quadruply, safe: at this stage 
of the game, 1 could take no chances 
"There was no longer à margin for error 
T had о attain this final one that night 
= от fail forever in my task, 

T caught her and asked if I might come 
in. She told me по. this was impossible, 
за her husband was home and. she went 
оп w explain, he was many years older 


(continued from poge 25) 


than she and of a violently jealous na 
don't dare think of what hed 


She Меса me hard on the mouth, 
nodded and whispered: "ГИ be there, 
tonight. Somehow. I promise!” 

1 returned to the hotel and spent the 


day trembling, At fivethirty 1 changed 
into my dressing gown. At sever 1 called 
тоот service for the champagne and can- 
inen 1 coll 

n 1 collapsed. 

Yoi know tere. 

Edward Simms was shaking like a 
blade of grass in а sirocco, He had 
spoken slowly and carefully, as il each 
word were a separate achievement: now 
be lay back, panting. 

“So you see.” he said. “why it is inv, 

tant for me to regain my strength 
ї 1 am the slightest bit tardy in this 
matter, everything will be thrown off. A 
new crop will spring up. And — you de 
understand?” 

Doctor Lenard, who had a semen 
fes, indeed. 


“Do it?” The elderly man shook his 
head and seemed to daw his way back to 
reality. "Mister Simms, you know, 1 
Think that from now on you're going 10 
be rid of your troubles Yes, now, 1 
really think that” 

"Thank you. sirt” 

"Not at all.” Doctor Lenards face 
had become a complacent mask. He got 
up and went to the telephone and mum 
bled something into the black mouth 
piece. ‘Then he returned and withdrew 
4 hypodermic from the black bag. "Your 
arm, please 


1 realize its а preuy incredible story. but 
it's essential that you understand Im 
the absolute truth.” 


"The physician grunted. He held the 
needle so that it hovered directly above 


the large vein. "As и happens, 1 had to 
phone down to che drug for what 
ме need, but itll be here in a jiffy. 
Meanwhile this will Keep you calm. But 
fint, you know, I would appreciate one 
last piece of information regarding your 
extmordinary adventure. Call iv plain 
old scientific curiosity - 
sr 
“This woman you're expecting — the 
one who'll, ah, round out the experi- 
теш... Do you recall her name?” 
Edward Simms furled his brow and 
{ell into a deep concentration: then he 
pped his fingers "Alice," he sail 
ice Lenard.” 
"AR, 
The needle descended. 
“The young man winced. Then be 


quiet for many long minutes 
‘Doctor —" 


age in his hands. "Now. then,” he 
Et pleasantly, removing 2 bate trom 
the сийем and pouring а quantity of 
the boules contents into a wine glass, 
"drink this down." н 
Edward Simms blinked questioningly 
and gulped the odd fluid. 
‘Once he'd finished, he said: "When 
will I begin to feel fit again?” Е 
"Oh, 1 should say in about two weeks" 
"eyes widened, "Тамо weeks! 


chuckling, "I thought 1 recognized you, 
but 1 wasn't sure. When you grow old, 
that’s what happens. You're not sure 
about things. 1 was in the living room. 
‘when you called at our house, heard some 
of your talk, caught a glimpse of you; 
didn't think much of it at the tine; 

Now Simms cyes threatened to leap 
from their sockets. he gaunt man 
struggled 10 rise from the bed and failed, 

“1 have, of course, known about you 
and Alice for a long while— thats why 
Î made a point of returning home this 
morning unexpectedly. Eh? Oh, she's 
dever: always was; but... so am 1.” The 
physician chuckled aga hing is, 1 
was only fifty when she married me, and. 
for a while it looked as though it might 
work out; but now Tim sixty-two and 
she’s barely thirty-five, And like all 
women in their prime, she's getting res 
les. Tied to an antique, an “elderly 
gentleman’ Longing for strong, young 
arms — although Í really don't quite see 
how yours qualify." Doctor Lenardi 
sighed: then he frowned. "I've known 
about the recondite meetings, Simms. 
The trips she made into town—to do 
the shopping!™—and all the shoddy sneak 
ing ruses by which you both hoped to. 
deceive me!” 

"Tt isn't true!” Edward Simms made a 
strangulated sound. "You've got it all 
wrong. 1 never met your wile before 
this morning, 

‘Come, come, I'm mot as old as all 
that. Nor am I naive!” 

"But Good Lord, do you think for a 
moment that Td have told you my story 
И your suspicions were correct? Would 

“Don't, please, take me for a fool, 
Simms, You got a room near to Alice as 
you could without actually moving in 
with us. For reasons I'd rather not dwell 
оп, you collapsed: and, since T am the 
closest doctor in the neighborhood, they 
naturally called me. Recognizing me, 
you thought fast and told me this fan 
tastic tale, doubtless in the hope that 1 
‘would consider you insane and therefore. 
not liable. A low sort of dodge, boy, amd. 
an unsuccessful one.” 

“The young man, who looked older 
than ever, moaned, His eyelids were 
coming together. "1 swear to you,” he 
whispered, “that every word was the 

(concluded on page 72) 


NO, BUT I HEARD THE SONG 


"TE руедмволт I had dinner with the 
other night likes movies. 1 could tell by 
the ecstatic way she hummed, blowing 
soft ripples in her daiquiti with the 
notes of a motion picture title tune. 

On this particular night, we had just 
come from viewing one of Hollywood's 
Intest produ Biblia epi 
was reserving comment until alter 
heard her critique: 


ll right, but it didn't 
have a tile song.” she said. 

"Yes, but it had lots of music," I said. 
АШ Hollywood films have music. You 
mus have been watching when you 
should have been listening. Don't you 
remember the climactic scene when the 
lions devoured the Christians, and how 
those swelling ninth and thirteenth 
chords added just the right touch? 1 
Knew trouble was brewing when a 
Marica fifth preceded the gladiators. 

My doll wrinkled her chin petulandy. 


“Just imagine all those screen credits,” I said. 


But that isnt the same thing, Hon,” she 
began. "There was no tile song — you 
Know, something anyone could sig. ike 
the Grew Сыз or Bill Haley and 
Comet. Don't you think the produa 
could have worked Faith, Ho 
Charity into the picture? The Christian 
girl could ang й o the Roman who all 
f love with her, Instead, all they do is 
talk- A song would give the show Impact, 
Even t he pr doin sing. They could 
the Don Corell in dhe background 
atv a picture without a song?” 
A allie" 1 said. 
1 mean itl" she persisted, "Lot of 
pictures would win Academy Awards if 
they only had a пије song. Take that 
"Doll there й а song called Summer 
time” Y pointed out 
"So why didn't they we it ín the pic 
“Because somehow Southern cotton 


doesn't go well with gondolas." 

She treued for a moment then forgot 
what 1 mid, “I like a movie you can 
really take home with you," she insisted, 
"Like The High and the Mighty. What 
a heavenly song! — Dah, dah dab dah 
Gah dahhith, dah-dah dah dah = Dmitri 
‘outdid himself in that picture: 

“Who's Dmitri” 1 asked, knowing 
very well but hating to admit И, 

"Who's Dmitri?!” she echoed, incredu 
lous, "You mean you really don't know?” 

"The only Тай 1 ever heard ol" 
1 said, determined to play hard to get, 
"are. Mitropoulous ane” Shostakovich 
Who's your special Dni 

Dm отып, (һе songwriter, 
silly boy. Anyone knows that. Don't you 
remember High Noon wi Gary 
Cooper? 

“No, but I heard the song. This tough 
hombre, Frank Miller, jus out of siir, 

(continved ow page 45) 


what’s a movie without a title tune? 


satire 


By Al Amenta 


хдонхита 


COMMAND PERFORMANCE 


а near miss makes a curvy comeback 


у er mI > 


TER 


PLAYBOY'S PLAYMATE Of THE MONTH 


Though 


shes never seen а Broadway play, Jonnie enjoys perusing Variety. 
looks better ber 


Below, she tries on a few chopecux, decides she 


PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES 


We are ком до we are нее, 
cently traced the origin of the expres 
sion, ah for our side!" back to the 
crowds lining the streets when. Lady 
Godiva made her famous ride sidesad- 
dle through the streets of Coventry. 


Lord Cramnfedder was startled out of 
bis sleep by his trusted valet, Gordon. 

"Oh. Mord, theres а bounder in 
шие» with her adip announce 

he servant. 

Lord Cramsfedder leaped out of his 
bed. hastily slipped into his robe and 
grabbed his fowling piece from the 
Mande. Together they proceeded up- 
Suis on tiptoes, and cautiously pushed 
open the door to Her Ladyship's bou 
Чот. he situation was immediately 
Obvious. "The outraged husband lifted 
the weapon, aimed carefully. and blasted 
away with both barrels 

When the smoke had cleared, Gordon 
looked in. "Oh, Sir," he cried cut, his 
voice filled with admiration, "a sports 
man ever, you got him on the rise.” 


Ал optimist ia man who looks forward 
to marriage. A pesimist i a married 
pini. 


The two buddies had been out drin! 
for hours when their money finally 
и. 


have an idea,” croaked Al, “Loh 
go over to шу лев and borrow shum 
money тош my wile 

"The two of dero reeled into Ars li 
ing room, snapped оп the light, and, o 
па die wa Al па 
love om the sola 10 another san. Тъй. 
Se considerably unnerved 
Мз fiend Dut didnt seem vo affect the 
husband. “Shay dear, yon have a 
money {or your ever lola" hushban: 
Meno. ex yea he sapped, ake 
my pec from the mantel, and, or 


Pete's sake, turn off those lights.” Out- 
side they examined the pure, and Al 
[rd announced, “There's enough 


rere for a pint for you and a pint for 
me, Pretty good ch, old buddy?" "Bu 
AL" protested his friend, somewh 
sobered by the spectacle he'd just wit 
вече, “what about that fellow back 
there with your wife?” "The hell with 
him.“ replied Al, "let him buy his ow 


We approve of this tactful 
оп the age old delicate questio 
asks his date for the evening if she 
to join him for breakfast. Receiving an 
alfirmative reply, he then asks, "Shall 1 
сай you or nudge you? 


“Your honor,” said the husband suing 
for divorce, "my wife beats me.” 
‘And just how often does she beat 
you?" queried the judge. 
"She, beats me every time, your 
honor.” 2 


А triend has described a pink elephant 
as а beast of bourbon. 


The tittle old lady rushed into the taxi 
dermis and unwrapped a package con 
taining мо recently deceased. monkeys 
Ter instructions to Ше proprietor were 
delivered in a welter of teas. 

“Favorite pets... (blubber, sob) + 
cta ee 
how Til tive without the (weep, 
за)... want to have them stufe... 
(lubes, blubber)!" 

“OF course, Madam.” said the pro- 


prictor in an understanding voice, "and. 
would you care to have them mounted?” 
‘Oh, no,” she sobbed, "just 


hands They were just close friends.” 


Heard any good ones lately? Send your 
Javorites to Party Jokes Editor, vLavuov, 
11 E. Superior St, Chicago 11, Hl, ond. 
cam an ensy five dollars for each joke 
used. In case of duplicates, payment goes 
to first received. Jokes cannot be returned, 


“Му secretary is having a baby . . . bought her а little goingaway 


gift today . . . 


mink stole, Jaguar and the medical expenses . . . 
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MILADY'S BOSOM 


covered, and do not know where my 
eye would have run if had not immedi- 
Међу checked it, The lady herself could 
not forbear blushing when she observed 
bby my looks that she hed made her neck 
100 beautiful and glaring an object even. 
for a man of my character and gravity. 
Y could scarce forbear making vse of my 
hand to cover s0 unseemly a sight 

we survey the pictures of our great 
grandmother in Queen Elizabeth's me, 
We see them clothed down to the very 
wrists and up to the very срив. The 
hands and faces were the only samples 
they gave of their beautiful persons 
‘The following age of females made 
larger discoveries of their complexion. 
"They first of all tucked up their gar 
ments to the elbow, and notvithsand- 
ing the tenderness of the sex, were con- 
tent, for the information of mankind, to 
expose their arms to the coldness of the 
air and injuries of the weather. This 
fice hath succeeded to their wishes, 
and betrayed many to their, ama who 
might have escaped them peen 
still concealed. di 


(continued from poge 25) 


‘About the same time, the ladies con- 
sidered that the neck was a very modest 
part in a human body: they freed it 
From those yokes, 1 mean those mon 
strous linen тыз, in which the simpli 
city of their grandmothers had inclosed 
itn pro эз the age refined, the 
dien dunk al ower, o that when we 
now say а woman has а handiome neck, 
we reckon into it many of the adjacent 
parts. The disuse of the tucker has still 
Enlarged it, inasmuch that the neck of 
a fine woman at present takes in almost 
half the body. 

Since the female ned. hs grows 
upon us, and the ladies seem disposed 
ш discover themselves 10 us more and 

1 would fain have them tell 
once for all how far they intend to go. 
and whether they have yet determined 
among themselves where to make a stop. 

For my own part, their necks, as 0 
«all them, sre по more than busts ol 
alabaster in my eye 1 can look upon 
“the yielding marble of a snowy breast" 
with as much coldness as this line repr 
sents in the object itself. But my fa 


NO, BUT I HEARD THE SONG (continued from page 33) 


returns to this compoke town to plug 
Gary Cooper, who ри him in the dink 
in the frst place. Then <." 

“Thought you didn t sce the picture,” 
ту doll Interposed, with a pubupon 

out 

"lis this way.” 1 said, framing her 
oval face with л pair of lecturers hands 
“T had good intentions of seeing the 
movie onc night, but since I was at the 
bar, the juke box started playing the 
song, High Noon, Well, alter the eighth 
tine, 1 bnew the plot so well, 1 decided 
to мшу where 1 was. And a lucky thing, 
teal Beca ts the night 1 met You, 
Dall.” 

‘She snuggled up to me and rubbed 
ber nose against mine rouslgicnly. 1 
made redo py the check and tans 
port yell frorn celluloid o reality. 

"Hon, dont you really think a title 

makes a picture?” she whispered. 
guess it makes a picture money," 1 
"Rue е one prety good 
Wat 


Chorus in them or behind them. Lets 
see, there was The Grapes of Wrath, 
The Informer, Mutiny on the Bounty, 
п Happened One Night..." 

She gave me a supercilious stare. 

"Where are they today, 1 ask you? 
Who remembers them? But will anyone 
exer lorget The Man From Laramie and 
Love lo A Many Splendored Thing and 
Three Coins in the Fountain? Why it 
it wasn't for the song, who'd have heard 
ol Davy Crockett?" 

She had me there, but 1 made a gal- 


thing of Davy Crockett 

he do anything with 20/00 
Leagues Under the Sea? He could have 
bad the octopus sing tenor, then Mario 
Lanza could have recorded the song and 
sold ten million records." 


"You think you're so smart, so high 
and mighty smart!" she snapped. "Bet 
you couldn't even write 2 title song for 
a stag movie— yes, 1 know aboot soch 


things!" 
— 

Du RE 
Bes 
dashed off a few tunes in my day, for 
Puce ae 
арена 

dub e 
pibe шг сес с 
Si SEAT 
Bene 
bebe pire 
Ed 
mn 
ee 

een 


As а framework for my movie title 
1 selected one of my alltime 
ле motion pictures. Eathecically, it 
may not have been the best film Holly- 
‘wood ever produced, but it made a last- 
ing impresion on me. The story line 
was simple, and so were the characters 
With the aid of a few steck melodic 
phrases, which 1 artfully inverted, 1 com- 
рой а tune and captured the notes 
on some manuscript paper 1 had и 
around. For practical purposes 1 Keyed, 
T 


‘melody in the tonality of Са 
mple key for a simple motion picture 
је lyrics were a bit more dificult, 
but I completed them in time lor our 
cinematic rendezvous. 
Everything was ready [or Dreamboat 
— the low-key lighting over the piano, 
the eight pronged candelabre producing 
а whole choreography of shadows across 
her photograph. 1 even rented a velvet 
lapeled, opalescent jacket, creating inf 
(continued on page 65) 


readers ought to consider that ever 
man ol веки, allen with 
‘and philosophy to be an indifferent 
Spectator of such slrements The eyes 

of young men are curious and penet 
ing, their imaginations are of а roving 

nature, and their passion unde 

аріпе or restraint. | am in 
woman of rank when 1 see her uius ex 
ersell to the regards of every 
rodent staring fellow. How can ae 
expect that her quality can defend her, 
when she gives such provocation? 1 
Could not but observe last winter when 
upon the disuse of the neck piece, the 
whole tribe of oglers gave their ejes a 
new determination, and stared the fair 
sex in the neck rather than in the face 
To prevent these saucy familiar glances, 
Т would entreat my gentle readers (9 
sew on their tuckers again, to revive 
he modesty of their characters, and to 
imitate not the nakedness, but the in 

посепсе of their mother Eve. 

What most troubles and surprises me 
in this lar, 1 have observed that 
the leaders in this fashion were most of 
them marricd women. What their de 
sign can be in making themselves bare, 
T cannot possibly imagine. Nobody ex 

wares that cannot be appropri- 
ated. When the bird is taken, the snare 
ought to be removed. 1t was a remark 
able circumstance in the institution of 
the severe Ly as that great law: 
‘giver knew that the wealth ani геод 
of the republic consisted in the multi 
tude of citizens, he did all he could to 
encourage marriage. In order to do it, 
he prescribed a certain loose dress for 
the Spartan maids, in which there were 
several artificial rents and openings, that 
upon putting themselves in motion, dis 
covered several limbs of the body to the 
beholders Such were the baits and 
temptations made use of by that wise 
lawgiver, to incline the young men of 
his nation to marriage, But once the 
maid was sped, she was not suffered to 
tantalize the male part of the common 
wealth, Her garments were closed up, 
and stitched together with the greatest 
‘are imaginable. The shape of her limbs 
and complexion of her body had gained 
their ends, and were ever after to be 
concealed from the notice of the public 

T shall conclude this discourse with а 
moral which 1 have taught and shall 
continue 10 inculeate into my female 
readers: namely, that nothing so bestows 
beauty on а woman as modesty. This ix 
а maxim laid down by Ovid himself, the 
‘greatest master in the art of love, Не ob- 
Serves upon it that Venus pleases том. 
when she appears in a figure withdraw: 
ing herself from the eye of the be 
holder. It is very probable he had in his 
thoughts the statue which we ме in the 
Venus de Medicis, where she is repre- 
sented in such a shy, retiring posture, 
and covers her bosom with one of her 
hands, In short, modesty gives the maid 
greater beauty than even the bloom of 
Youth. It bestows on the wife the dig 
nity of a matron and reinstates the 
widow in her virginity. 


quiz BY JOSEPH C. STACEY 


CHAMPAGNE, that tickly tipple, was fint discovered 
through а fluke. One fine day the good Dom Perignon, 
a Benedictine monk of curious bent, sealed up а bot- 
Uc of ordinary white wine with a wooden cork instead 
Of the customary corkytype cork, He then discovered 
that by thus preventing the escape of аз, a second 
fermentation popped into the proceedings ~ right in 
the jug. Since then, the world’s most discerning wine- 
bibbers have poured the golden libation from ev 

sired bottle imaginable, Those who are up on th 
bubbly Tore will match im a fingeranap the names 
and capacities of 10 such noble чем. If you get 
Jew than 6 right, you should probably stick to grape 
juice; 74 indicates a graduation to vin ordinaire; И 
you get 9.10, you're definitely in the champagne set. 


FIFTH (а) 520 cx. 

JEROBOAM (b) 312 oz, 

. METHUSELAH ( 52 or 

. SPLIT (d) 26 or 

NEBUCHADNEZZAR (8) 416 ox. 

. PINT ( 68 ог. 

SALAMANAZAR (g) 156 ox. 

BALTHAZAR (h) 104 oz. 

REHOBOAM 0) 16 oz 

——10. MAGNUM () 208 ox. 
ANSWERS: 


201 56 eg aL то "os "ry He pt Ра 


court - e - san, The 


(E) 


TES = 


pride of Al- ex - and - ri - а and Tha - is was her паше. 


lyrics by NEWMAN LEVY illustrated by 2051 
One time in Alexandria, in wicked Alexandria, 
Where nights were wild with revelry, and life was but a game, 


There lived, so the report is, an adventuress and courtesan, 
The pride of Alexandria, and Thais was her пате. 


Nearby in peace and piety, avoiding all society, 

There dwelt a band of holy men who'd built a refuge there, 
And in the desert's solitude they spurned all earthly folly to 
Devote their lives to holy works, to fasting and to prayer. 


Now one monk whom I solely mention of this group of holy men 

Was known as Athanael, he was famous near and far. 

At fasting bouts or prayer with him, no other could compare with him; 
At grand and lofty praying he could do the course in par. 


One day while sleeping heavily (from wrestling with the devil, he 
Had gone to bed exhausted while the sun was shining still); 

He had a vision Freudian, and though he was annoyed, he an- 
Alyzed it in the well known style of Doctors Jung and Brill. 


He dreamed of Alexandria, of wicked Alexandria: 

A crowd of men were cheering in a manner rather rude, 

As Thais, who was dancing there, and Athanael, glancing there, 

Observed her do the shimmy in what artists call the nude. 45 
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Said he, “This dream fantastical disturbs my thoughts monastical. 
Some unsuppressed desire, I feel, has found my monkish cell; 

I blushed up to the hat o' me to view that girl's anatomy. 

I'll go to Alexandria and save her soul from Hell.” 


So pausing not to wonder where he'd put his summer underwear, 
He quickly packed his evening clothes, his toothbrush, and a vest. 
"To guard against exposure, he threw in some woollen hosiery, 
And bidding all the boys goodbye, he started on his quest. 


The monk, though warned and fortified, was deeply shocked and mortified, 
То find on his arrival wild debauchery in sway. 

While some lay in a stupor sent by booze of more than two per cent, 

The others were behaving in a most immoral way. 


феа не to плаца, o сна виолини Ба Job Ке вана об ras, 
I got to put you wise to what I came down here to tell. 

What's all this sousin’ gettin’ you? Cut out this pie-eyed retinue. 
Let's hit the trail together, kid, and save your soul from Hell.” 


Although this bold admonishment caused Thais some astonishment, 

She coyly answered, “Say, you said a heaping mouthful, Bo. 

This burg's a frost, I’m telling you, the brand of hooch they're selling you 
"t like the stuff we used to get, so let's pack up and go.” 


So forth from Alexandria, from wicked Alexandria, 

Across the desert sands they go, beneath the blazing sun, 

Till Thais, parched and sweltering, finds refuge in the sheltering 
Seclusion of a convent in the habit of a nun. 


But now the monk is terrified to find his fears are verified; 
holy vows of chastity have cracked beneath the strain. 

Like one who has a jag on, he cries out in grief and agony, 

“га sell my soul to see her do the shimmy once again.” 


Alas, his pleadings clamorous, though passionate and amorous, 

Have come too late—the courtesan has danced her final dance. 

Says he, “Now that's a joke on me for that there dame to croak on me, 
I hadn't oughter passed her up the time I had the chance.” 
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“They fell in love, got married and had a baby, but as 1 
understand it, not in that order 


TH 


travel BY PATRICK CHASE 


| а romp through the 
Î golden archipelago 
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Aegean area today is virtually tourist 
ire: out of some 4000 land only 
Rhodes and Crete are occasional ports 
of call lor cruise ships. 

And yet there is so much to see: San- 
torin and Milo (where they discovered 
that statue); Naxos, where Theseus aban- 
doned Ariadne and Dionysos consoled 
her; marbled Paros; sacred Delos, Lesbos. 
md Ko Пия und Mykonos.. Their 
names alone recall scarlet bougainvillea 
gn trod fragments of white marble, 
black sponges on a silvery wharf, green 
impe against ancient baulement the 

ol silence of submarine reefs and the 


edible fragrance of hillside lemon 
groves 
You can sail to any of these islands 


on trading vewels from Piraeus on the 
Greek mainland. Or, with a group of sx 
ог eight, do as we did and charter a 
601001 caique. Then you're your own 
master, to sail whenever, stay wherever 
you choose. And the freedom is not 
Costly, Cruises on a small liner, organized 
by the Greek Government, ron around 
$25 a day each. We enjoyed fair luxury 
and complete freedom on our own boat 
for SIE day, and that covered. bon 
crew of five, port expenses—every 
Sp liquor and shore tips 
You can do it still more cheaply by 
buying and cooking Jour cwn food 
(vic cas steward and cook fom the 
rell) and by sailing most of the ма 
аар 
their costs below $10 a day that way. 
But this is no trip for dime counting. 
Count rather the days of nosing into 
hidden inlets, singing the old Greek 
marirers songs in a shadowed taverna, 
scrambling over the remnants of fabled 
civiliations on a desolate mountainside. 
Where to go? We remember runni 
northward along the island of Samos an 
ting through a foamy, winedark sea. 
‘On deck, the wind whipped through our 
hair, made us feel we were soaring like 
the golden Greck gods themselves. To 
starboard, Mount Cercis wooded crags 
зове lor 5,000 feet to a bald white sum: 
mit, Around us, not another island ог 
could be seen. Here—for one зи 
6 instant-was all of Homer's world. 
We came about and hove to. just a 
cable's length off a sloping, sandy beach, 
then scrambled ashore and lollowed a 
brook inland through a gorge aromatic 
‘with tangled brushwood. We dove into 
the cloar, cool water, came out to dry 
in the glowing sun, to race naked like 
the aibletes of ancient Greece (though 
we did it at an extremely slow trot). And 
like the heroes of those early days, we 
shouted in the ageless silence, feasted 
‘on cold roast woodcock, brown bread 
and Mack sale olives big as pluris, gout 
theese and plump tomatoes, great purple 
Sos dl indy adore оГ тшшш wine 
and aniseflavored ошо brandy watered 
а раје white, 
One of the members of our party 
laughingly commented that Pan was 
ably lurking in the dark groves be 
Tid os литре gente бе wurde 
of Sainte-Beuve: “Art thou dead, immor- 
tal paganism? So would they say! But 
the Siren laughs-and Pan cries nay!” 
“The waning sun brought chill shadows 


and a sharpened breeze drove the surf 
more heavily against the sides of the 
саме, The crew of our caique had some 
trouble beaching the dinghy to take us 
off and by the time we were all aboard, 
with зай lurled and auxiliaries chugging 
toward the sheltered harbor of Vall. 
the ма hod worked up a sharp crow 
chop. 

OR. to starboard, the moon's white, 
nes stopped at the edge of a dark coastal 
forct and у the Silence we Iced or 
the reedy futings of a shepherd's pipe, 
casing the Dijade rom the шер 10 
dance again on the black tiers of Mount 
Cercis. We didn't hear a damned thing 
еи фе cash of breakers pina с 
lonely shore and the slicing of our bow 
through the rising swells of the sea, 

‘We've always had a good time in 
Rhodes as weil; the walled city where 
you can stroll cobbled. winding streets 
and flowered-daubed ramparts of the old 
ity, among Turkish minarets, Byzantine 
domes and shadowed arcade barar 
stocking rich silken embroidery and 
heady perfume. We especially like to 
arrive during the preLenten season 
when carnival time includes gigantic 
Papiermáché masks and dancing in the 
Streets. Best spot 10 observe it all в 
the white marble terrace of the deluxe 
Hotel des Roses. 

There's constant dancing at the hotel 
and even outdoor movies at the Kafe 
пеюп Aegean. to be watched with a 
bottle of fairly dry white Santa Elena 
clutched in your paw. We have dined 
well there, too, starting perhaps with 
fried squid or toremoselata, а concoction 
‘of mullet roe mashed with onions and 
ой (we like big dips of the stuff on crusty 
bread) or Psorauoupe, an eggahickened, 
lemonfavored fsh soup thats surpris 
ingly good. 

"er some vine leaves stuffed wi 
saffron rice and pine kernels and cur. 
fants, buried in a sort ol super Holla 
daise known as augolemono sauce, Main 
Course might be я stifado stew of beef 
and tiny onions Ravoredl with garlic and 
cinnamon, or coccrvia, а stew of many 
nameless fsh, rich with tomatoes and 
onions and wild herbs. 

What socalled night clubs there are 
on Rhodes have developed strictly for 
the tourist trade and, frankly, we skip 
them. Ditto on the more fashionable 
resort island of Mykonos (where we stay 
at the fine Hotel Lito. cat at Ше 
Apollo Restaurant down by the wharves) 
Instead. we prefer to seek out some 
litle fsbermen's tavern—to recapture 
something of the ancient, haunting 
music of these islands. 

Our nicest toverna memory was off the. 
beaten track—on an island called Syros. 
We'd watched the fishermen rowing t 
want shore in their ancient trot 
narrow, shallow boats with many oars 
and a tiny sail. As they came home 
across the water, they sang of their heavy- 
laden nets, And they sang again that 
night as they strolled by twos and threes 
through darkening village lanes to the 
lic tavern. 

“Tiny squid were frying, wine glasses 
ling, fragrant smoke from rich tobacco 
curling up. And in а corner local must 


dans were tuning zithers and fides, 
mandolins and lote The murmur of 
voices to the cry of the bearded 
fiddler’ "Now let Death die!” And soon 
the gay folk song swept the room, picked 
un by a wore el ee 

"Then, in a lull, a young man comes 
forward Irom some dark corner, sands 
bareloot in tattered shirt and pants, 
sketching a simple dance movement. 
The musicians pick up the rhythm, a 
dead, of melody weaves into i) the 

lancer's steps liven, grow more compli- 
tated Soon another man get up, takes 
the first by the shoulders. “And together 
they workout the atte of the dance 
perhaps a rue айо à warvival 
irom the ancient Greek nature worship, 

That evening was broken at another 

int by strolling karagiozis performers, 
Sg eae 
board figures behind а white screen. 
Long noted, hunch-backed Karagiozis, а 
sort of punchinello, always gets the 
vo of tat fis. And by some cun 
Wing. witty twist ends up getting the 
Better of his tormentors The play date 
Back tthe time of the “Turkish domina; 
tion, when the little puppet symbolin 
Greet resistance to the vader, 

Tt was on the drive to Lindos, halfway 
down the east coast, that we first ran 
across the delightful Greek welcoming 
tradition of offering water and а sweet 


ing 
in the shade called out a welcome, then 
invited ш sit avi wih him, tere 
"upon bis granddaughter came from the 
CY ETE 
tiny bowls of sweet cherry jam—to bid 
us welcome in a way unchanged. for 
3000 years. 

Water, аз а matter of fact, is prized 
above all other drinks in this parched 
land (maybe because a Jot of the resin- 
ated wine tastes at frst like furniture 
polish). On Kos, our overnight host did 
us a signal honor by walking four miles. 
to a special spring and four miles back 
with а pitcher of its water for our де: 
lection. And in Athens, a companion: 
able bibber at a nearby cafe table 
informed us that proprictors of фе 
Detter cales keep three or four different 
waters to suit various tastes, He added 
that no cale can serve the best for, 
like young wine, spring water does not 
“travel” well. For full savor, it must 
be drunk at the source. 

Crete is distinguished in our minds 
for a couple of the worst hotels we've 
je, met (ому DDT saved de day) 

ин по опе can beat Crete when it 
Comes to antiquities. 

‘At Heraklion, we wandered through 
he museum that houses the relics of 
Crece fabulous civilization, so far ahead. 
of its time that it ran to marble baths, 
indoor plumbing with running water 
and state socialism—at а time when 
Abraham was living with the Children 
of Israel in skin tents. Мо relics of the. 
5,000-year-old Minoan culture have ever 
been allowed out of Crete. So the 

(continued on page 76) 
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love’s labor was lost between the first and second acts 
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houghiully, Bradford added more 
liner to his sideburns. 

‘The door clicked shut and a girl 
stepped into the mirror. 

"Care to buy a turkey, Mr. Crane? А 
nice fat, wellaged turkey? 

He swung around, smiling, “Didn't 
anyone bring you up to knock on doors? 
You might have caught me with my 
toupee down.” 

"No such luck." she said. "Oh, Brad, 
jou were wonderful. The play reeks зо 
ar, but youre absolutely wonderful. 
You practically carry the whole cast on. 
your back — like a Kangaroo.” 

He laughed, "Its an opossum, 1 
think, 

“You're so well informed, dear. You're 
not only beautiful. but you have — 

“Skip it. When'd you get back?” 
“Last week” She tried to be casual 
rather than accusing, "Anyway, Im 
vere, ILC still matters” Then she came 
into his arms with a rush, tilting her 
face up, 

Bradford kised her lightly on the 
forehead. "You know I'm always glad 
to же you, Nancy." 

She stepped back, hurt. "What is this, 
Friendship Week?" 

In her green gabardine suit with the 
thon mink jacket amd matching hat, 
ture as if brought to adulthood ње а 
forced plant. Her hair, the same autumn 
luster as the season outside. not only 
made her hat supertuous, it made и 
crimini 

“I don't quite understand.” Bradford 
said easily. 

"Thats right, be strong and silent- 
Make me draw it out of you.” 

Bradford busied himself at the make- 
up table. “Tell me, did you have a nice 
Wip? How was Nassau?” 

“How was Nassau,” Nancy said. “Nas 
sau was very warm. Not the least bit like 
the temperature in this room” 

I like your hat.” he said. 

She caught his arm, swiveling hin 
around, "Listen, you ‘hambone — how. 
about climbing off that horse so I can 
get an even star” 

He smiled in spite of himself. 

“Is human; Nancy said, relaxing 
ми таа" 

She reached a timid hand to his shoul 
der. “Come on, Brad, tell me where 
itches. Have 1 done anything to hurt 
Са 

Не relused to meet her eyes. "Ies the 
other way around, if anything.” 

He heard her catch her breath. 

"You see, T added it all up while you 
мете gone, Nancy, | wasn't happy with 
the figures, even tried to doctor them. 
But the score kept coming out the 
same." 


lou would have, if wed gone on. 
But now ме can call ita e; he said 
lightly. "We can both quit winners.” 
Nancy sat down slowly. “Who is she, 
Brad?" 
71 think you're missing the point —" 
“ls it anyone 1 know?" 
Bradford let out his breath, 


“As it 


happens” ће said, “there is a she. But 
shady ти ihe point м бше She 
oo y compete with you on 
any level.” Shes a wel. rather mature 
woman. frankly. Not that she hasn't a 
сенат amount of money and common 
seme,” he said defensively. "But she's a 
Tite loser to my speed ос lack of и 
After all” he said, “whether you know it 
or not, Fm geting to be fortyish” 

"In ether words, you're taking out an 
annuity for your old age." Nancy said. 

"I suppose that's one definition." 

"The premiuuns nigh turn out 10 be 
expensive. Jus think of the upkeep on 
comets alone.” 

"Well, we can buy them in pairs and 
save money" 

"You poor brokendown bastard! How 
did you ever escape [rom your oxygen 
sent?" Nancy jumped to her leet "Didn't 
it occur to you.” he said, “that I'm not 
exactly going to be репайсы шум on 
ту twenty bist birthday? И you can 
manage 10 last that long — 

“Hold i” Bradford said. "You seem 
to have the wrong impresion. Im not 
planning to change professions ТЇ eam. 
fry Меер, No one will pity her ten years 
from now, because shell never be mie 
taken for my daughter.” 

"They faced one another, brought to а 
dead end. There was a quick rap at the 
door. 

“Five minutes, Mr. Gran 
Nancy's face was slack with resigna- 

"I had a hunch” she said bitterly. "L 
should have stayed in town” 

That wouldn't have changed things” 

=] suppose not” She wouldn't look at 
him. “Don't you ever change the air in 
here? Ic smells like the inside of an old 
пов” 

"Bradíord kept away from ber. И took 
ion. 

“1 want you to know it wasn't а ae 
of mistaken identity,” he aid. “There're 
been other women in my life, God 
knows. And there always wil be, 1 sup. 
poe. Bur I have a feeling that they ll 
Rever All your 1 was going о uy 
thoes" he smiled, “but that docmt 
quite expres iL" 

‘Slowly lifting her head, Nancy smiled 
back. Her eyes were glistening 

"Was 1 that different for yov. Brad? 
и would help so much if it were 

“Oh, Nano, Nancy с 7 He didn't 
have the words for it. "Vou were all 1 
ever 5 And now he found the words, 
his voice coming in rich conviction, "I'm 
mot a religious man, Nancy. But some- 
how, being with you was Ike being let 
loose font a dir) cage. The world sud- 
denly had a pattern to it, and dean 
Smells It was as И it had shrunk to the 
size of God's back yard, and we were the 
frst two tenants > 2 

He broke off in embarrament “Lis 
ten to that, T must be getting senile" 

Тов ай. wate a long to hear 
you say itl” 

"Well I don't suppose anyone elt 
exer hear it” he said. "Now look at you. 
You're running over at the edge.” He 


rocked her loosely in his arms. “Stop it, 
its contagious. I've got а performance to. 
give, and my mascara's starting to run.” 

Nancy's voice was mufled against his 
ches. "i never forget this room. 1 
guess I'm 100 conditioned по the smell 
of old trunks," she said. "Like Pavlovs 
dogs. Bitches, probably, or they wouldn't 
have beer. such pushovers” 

"We were both pushovers;" he said. 
“That's what made it во nice." Gently 
ће pushed free of her. “Run, along, 
baby. Don't forget me 100 won. 

AU the door she turned to him, tried 
to speak. Then she was gone, her quick 
heels diminishing toward the alley. 

Bradford lit а cigarette and stood 
watching the slow unfolding smoke, 
Through it, he suddenly got a picture 
‘of Nancy ducking into the nearest cab 
and riding aimlessly beneath the sagging 
Autorin shy until her pocket change тан 
‘out, along with her thoughts, But she'd 
get over it in time. 

And that was more than he could pre. 
for himself. There was no wealthy 
older woman. Although there probably 
would be when the time came. 

"The room echoed with а brisk knock, 
"Corin, Mr. Crane!” 

“Coming,” he called. 

Wearily, he caught up his tuxedo coat 
from the costume rack and slid into it. 
Outside the dressing room, the stage 
hands sprawled, idly watching the fran- 
tic, hushed activity of the actors. Hur- 
ning toward the wings he bumped into 
Pamela Hampton, the leading lady. She 
grumed, elevating her bust severely. 

“Really, Bradford, you ought to ge 

а seeing: 

“Why, darling,” he ssid, "are you a 
plying for the job?" rs 

Не watched her stalk on stage, tightly- 
girdled beneath her evening gown 
Holding her age badly, Bradford thought 
im satisfaction. He stood in the wings, 
beside a prop man clucking in concern 
above his table. 

‘And now the curtains drew back 
а mufled rustle. Quiet settled over the. 
matinee audience. The party music гес. 
ord came up full. 

Pamela stood in the artificial moon: 
light before the glared paper shrubs, an 
expectant smile on her face. She w 
humming to herself, off key as always. 
Confidently. Bradford stepped out on 
stage, saw Pamela tum and drift for 
ward into the soft pink spot. 

Why, Hubert" she ка 

"Won't you be missed inside? 

had to sce you, Adrianne,” Br 
ford said huskily. "You've been going 
around in my head like a crary tunc. 
have to tell you. |" 

“Tell me what, Huber?“ 

She was close enough for him to smell 
that atrocious perfume she insisted on. 
He caught her hand tenderly. 

"Tm not a religious man, Adrianne." 
ће said. “But somehow, being 
is like being let loose from 


age... 


archly. 


you 
а dirty 


LM 


skelches from the satirical pen 
of a talented new cartoonist 


“For heaven's sake, Ed — stop apologizing! 
As far as I’m concerned, it never happened!” 


“Oh, if you'd only listened to your old 
mother! How I begged you . . . reasoned 
with you . . . pleaded with you — ‘Have the 
get-away car overhauled!’ — But no...” 


“But it's not as if we were stealing the song, 
Charlie. We just borrow the tune and add our 
own original lyrics. Now in the first line, instead 
of ‘O say can you see, we put...” 


cu. 


Е 
е 


a sporting chance from top to toe ATTIRE 


DIAL FOR STYLE 


PROVERLY нижи AND sno for the midday sun? Our formula Lamella cloth in a traditional check; around $4. Fair 
invariably include 

toned sali shoc in а blue 
одане; about $7. The small ivy shaped врана 
RENE W. 


long standing: the classic white buckskin shoe in the tradi- 


counter th about $4. Malian mad. tional fiveeyelet oxford with red rubber scles, by Barnett, 
ness in a roy luc madras cotton print Lad., $17.95. The peak billed fisherman's or golfers cap in a 
backed with k; the rab, $7: cones in a Бле D. 


aps figure widely һалймипе blue and green tarta 
те fa Д PAG gr 


= 5 
inthe casual scene and the 4 o'clock job В ал import in ‘colton from Scotland, is priced at $40. 
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PLAYBOY 


PLAYBOY 


Kindergarten teacher, TV singer, V.P. of o 
time-lock company, copywriter, the wife 
of а news commentotor ond the pub- 
lisher of о magazine stroll down Rush 
Street on their way to 3 АМ. pointing 
party dressed amorily in pototo socks. 


At left, the first 
policemon orrives 
ond wants to know 
what on advertising 
executive weer 
torn sheet ond а 
mink mustache в do- 
ing up on a lodder 
19 the ceiling 
of a city pork under- 
ром. The od exec 
Went right on point- 
ing end after the сор 
read the phoney let- 
ter of permission, he 
wondered off, while 
the cove people 
led preistoric 
hieroglyphics on the 
tunnel wolls. At right, 
с doncer brightens 
the ceiling: extreme 
right, chief dinosowr 
Joyce odmonishes od 
exec for his sloppy 
mastodon mural. 


Дл 


сапед кали моти sor stretches ver а square mile area 
jos outside the citys Loop, but is spiritual ула reich to 
Greenwich Village in New York and to ibe Left Bank ol 
Paris. On the edge of the city considered the capital of Mid 
weve conservata, а felon feel community ihe 
Mitens, artus, radio, TV, magazine and newspaper people, 
Sita mind. a mood and а morality disincinely thee own, 

In the Tenues and Thirties, Chicago sie, like, Hm 
ingway, Sandburg and Farrell set the literary world abre 
bint Ben Hecht drank in Rush Street dives and lived the 
Невис newspaper Ше he immortalised im his Broadway 
play, Front Page 

Tie Dai Pickle Club, favorite hangout of earlier 
bohemian literati, is now an art and photographic studio, 
Mut а dozen similar bistros bare sprung wp im is place 
‘The really obest meet in a ding) bor named, mo ap- 
propriately, the College of Complexes, presided over by an 


old Dill Pickle bartender; James Jones and Willard Motley, 
authors of From Here to Eternity and Knock on Any Door, 
became drinking companions in the East Inn on Superior 
Street; Nelson Algren, The Man with the Golden Arm, 
spends his evenings playing poker at the bar in the Art 
enter гип by Ellen Borden Stevenson (Аз ex-wife); 
Dave Garroway, Burr Tillserom, Studs Terkel, and many of 
the others responsible for the much<opied casual "Chicago 
style” TV of a half dozen years ago, spent their leisure 
hours in the drinking up and down Rush Street 
editors, promotion men, advertising agency executives, show 
people, imbibe and converse in Larry's, the Dunes, Easy 
Street, Scotch Mist and The Gate of Horn, eat a midnight 
meal at Milano's, listen to jazz at Mister Kelly's and Cloister 
Inn, 

PIAYROY is published on Chicago's Near North Side and 
so are such contrasting publications as Poetry magarine and 


pacc о Ыс 
кырыы ae 
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PLAYBOY 


the appearance that someone had pointed the edifice green. 
мак Vd ade because St Patricks day was nine months 
Away: it was an utat work TV script and promotion git 
id oye ho cep with he oggi shat met vi 


Ур Deneah Lake Shore Drive, that 
tive bathers to teach the beach. It was, Joyce pointe 
Tt very drab, uninteresting ракавехау ihat could do 
with à it o! decoration. WA al the art alent available 
Sn the Near Nor Side, wy not roe a tunnel painting 
party and Brighten those dll gray wall with colorful pic 
tires and designs? The more the group talked about the 
ides ihe bete they liked i 
a tunnel is nat ulike a eve and i was decided 
that the party should be given а prehistoric cave painting 
theme: Daring the next wee signs announcing the Blown 
Painting Party appeared in local late night places and word 
spread thoughout thc Near North Side thar on the follow 
ig Friday, at З at, all those interested in improving the 
Appearance of their environs should be at the Dirion Street 
Milius «Ив Ыш aud plat (име expecting te Ue too 
vite a brudh were advised o brinig roller or 
spray gua) and dressed as their favorite prehistoric perion 
Миу 
орке was certain the Chicago Park District would ap 
yt ofthis scheme поета city property and из, nid. 
Meek, she visited park headquarters and requested.» leer 
iu ihe waked ове of the 
he outer ofice for some Park District 


Several_dozen Near North 


On Friday night a dozen prehistoric pranksters strode 
down Rash Sreet, gathering recruits from bistros along the 
ау. A large banner across the underpass 
ounce: WELO поли док. А magazine 
a Kindergarten teacher arrived wearing “burlap bap 
muscular bank executive showed up in А leopard skin, a 
ber ol the Canadian consulate donned a rented gorila 
"The party was just getting under way when the frst 
policeman showed up. He stared up ata Pilidovn painter 
Who'd brought a ladder in order t paint the ceiling. 
“What are you doing up there? he demanded, 
Зе the painter, continuing at it 
"Come down Irom there.” ‘The paicernan was brusk in 
his ensin that no one ad апу ine ping а Чо 
карам at S in the morning, eapecally not wearing an 
fold sheet and a mink muache” 5 
“we've permission” said the painter 
Right then, someone produced Joyce's leer. Ic was 
enthusiastic in Из approval of the plan to paint ihe tunnel 
And thoogh it mas gd ИШТЕЛ" 
the Pack вина stationery gave it a look of authenticity. 
The policeman retreated tà ha patrol ct, returning with a 
fellow oficer, who slo carefully considered the leer, The 
two policemen surveyed the situation for a time (rom out 
‘de the tunnel, then went in search of thelr superiors 
"They brought back а couple of sergeants. By then more 
than 200 paleolithic partic were crowding the under paa: 
3 gentlenian in white Це and tale was busy painting the 
Tikes ot s girlfriend on the wall with a full palette of ol 


је writers, orfists, odvertising execs, newspoper men ond their osorled friends 


crowd Chicago's Division Street underpass fo point murals, abstracts, self portraits ond other nonsense on walls. 


‘Above, on the street, two policemen re- 
consider the phony letter cuthorizing the 
pointing ond wonder why on oficiol 
‘would permit such а motley mob to deco- 
rote city property. Meanwhile, the rev- 
elers certinued pointing ond, ot right, 
tiring of the tunnel, begin on each other. 


The cove dwellers eventually 
come out cf the tunnel end be- 
gin applying their poleolithic 
pointing to the cement wolk of 
the beach itself. A few enjoy 
в pre-dawn swim in Lake Michi- 
gen with the Chicogo skyline 
for o backdrop; others went to 
Ricketts Restaurant for о hearty 
breokfost ond then finally re- 
turned to their Neor North loirs 
in the noltoo-early morning. 


PLAYBOY 


Below lel, two sergeonts look over the letter and, like the officers before them, conclude the painting wos proper 
authorized below right, а pointer in white He ond tails ond his burlap clod gilriend оге the lest o leave tunnel 


э well known TV messen. wearing а potato sack, was 
putting the finishing touches on a giant game ei fick 
oe and a few had tired of painting the passageway 
siared painting one another 

The Sergeants looked at the teuer wishing the painters 
well and commending them on their civic spirit, then they 
lokal at Ше wally then at one another, then Dack at the 
(кит: fall, shaking their heads. they also departed 

AS dawn Came over the city. the eate doodles let their 

s al paint for an early morning dip in Lake Michigan 
By Saturday. afternoon, the police were fairly well con 
inc that this Pilidown aflai had alo been a hoax and. 
ley hagan looking over the bathers on Oak Steet Beach 
for any elta sigh of paint, In this way they rounded up 
Six othe cavern culprit and one ol them Angered Joyce 
Mahe chief dinosaur of the whole deal. The very шатан 
ops hustled the hall dozen ой to the pokey and they 
Would have spent the night there, и they hadn't come up 
With ba 

All Tour of Chicago's papers gave die story front page 
neon Ма Hadad poro ate nl. he 
judge looked over photographs ol the tunnel and agreed 
ас ne painting ha very le ari merit. A lawyer lor 

Caught in the dragnet ined that hi client 

с the fuer of permbsion wan a fake and that 
had sumed all the while thatthe painting really had 
ien audhovied by the Park District. The judge refused to 
believe that any normally intelligent adult кош think a 
city oficial кош authorize such a wanton defacing of publi 


the lawyer protested, “the police 
thought so 

"Yes," said the judge, "and Im 
‘on them, either.” 

In the end. the city agreed mot to press charges if the 
defendants raised enough money to pay for a repainting of 
the tunnel. The city wanted it dull gray. 

Friend of the urban man in time of trial as well as 
pleasure, малувоу sponsored a Piltdown Painting Party 
Benefit at the Walton Walk, paid the fine and turned the 
additional. proceeds over to the Chicago park fund. The 
entire affair ended on an especially pleasant note, as Joyce 
received a job with a public relations firm impressed 
the amount of publicity she had gotten out of the party 
Alter that the Near North Side settled back to normal, but. 
the caretaker at the dog pound is keeping an eye on his 
animals and they aren't letting anyone suspicious get too 
near the Wrigley Building at night. 


ot pinning any medals 


The pointing porty ends on o romantic note at the edge 
of Loke Michigan. The court proceedings, below, were 
less fun. The judge looked over photographs of the tun- 
nel decorction, concluded that it definitely was not art, 
and fined those cought with cost of repainting it gray. 
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Money in Marriage (сононией prom puge 29) 


и properly, however, and they may sur 
c you. 

F Returning ta o 

ме to statt this 

The wife should be allowed to 

handle the money as long as there 
isn't quite enough to go around. 
‘This means that your marriage will 
baby fall ipo two sharply defined 

ial periods 


пи или ок Low MONEY PRIOD 


i this stage it is best to Le as 
had as pmb, Give her your 
D 
“ICs all yours, pet, every cent! 
at holding ot enough for cartare 
cigarettes” 
"But Davie, were y 
hole five dollar a Week as t М! 
^n S p you, Phat 
You're thc area 


h even) marriage one ранят mus 
worry about money. During this period 
uke sire she isthe one > Р 
Insel this carly. Establish younell as 
эп open hearts Day. тарі Dt sigh 
responsible 
"Le me go 10 Ше grou 
Phoebi” 
ire you feelin al right. Dani 
“Just ie me the shopping ка 
and the monen ot soune? o 


+ pet. DIL squeeze 


Come back hall an hour later with а 
huge box of long stemmed тема and 
a Jr of peanut butter, 

"For you, princes! Couldn't re 
sist them! "They reached ош and 
grabbed me with heir tharny lle 
Fanas 

"Oh. Davi, how sweet 

(Let her Мае her moment of 
«їшу) 

ТА 1 brought you this, 1001 

her the ретш ийет) 
how "much жес Ше 


wo much! Six fifty, ко be exact! 
Ви they were worth it!” 

Four or five days of peanut butter 
sandwiches will do her no harm. and 
they will wach her а valuable lewon. 
She will be learning about money. 

И you need to keep up your strength 
during this period, eat hearty lunches 
оп Ше expense account. 

Soon she will become a good manager. 


тик LATER, MORE LAVISH, YEARS: 


Later on, when money is more plenti 
ol Моша always he. 
husband, At this stage 
establish he difference between petty 
sh, which will still he her province, 
Vd money, which is yours. 
There are many ways to bring this oll 
De an Investor 
You must either be an investor. or 
seem to be one. 
Make it dear that “money works for 
you, and makes more money. This in it- 


sell îs a concept that batlles most women. 
and will surely balle your wile. Reep 
ies ed. M you are ноар ignorant 
of Finance, spend five minutes with a 
broker. He will give you enough terms 
to last you a lifetime, 

“But Davie, what about the food 


money: 


“You'll get it, Phoeb, Temporarily 
strapped by these long term deben 
tures 
The what?" 
“Debentures, 


1 could жи 
а shart 


lind. David. Lers be in 
исрогу lor awhile 


1 will struggle 


E 
"s 
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ne er Up 
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pU 
E oes 
seas rede 
рио елени 
Заара 
Wu erc d 
ее es 
pm 
nd water tax and the 
چ‎ 
Пе You a be good if you under 
ло 
dnm. 
cu e I 
want to remember you. just the way 


sewer rental 


of danger (rom time 


"Serious talk with my tax man to. 
day, pet. Looks black, very black 
There'll be a penalty. of course 
but he's not sure he сап avoid 

(Turn your head aside and try to 


“Lets go somewhere gay, shall 
we? Snatch some pleasure while we 


What About Charge сонные 
Many ask, “How can 1 avo 
ny wife have change accounts 
а selfish point of view, Th 


ling 
This is 
answer ol 


cone isle hri hav thet 
A charge account at the hardware 
эшне, the meat market and the grocery 


can de little harm, will reduce unneces 
sary handling of cash, and will make it 
aser to return unwanted merchandise 
ив only accounts at clodiing and gift 
shops thax are really dangerow © 
The best way to attack the clothing 
situation is at the мне, or impulse to. 
buy. To this we will devore an entire 


just send it COD, and be 
‘omnes on Saturday when my 
husband i home 


Lace a perf de 
chin fail al 


Joint Checking Account 
M character (а your wile 
Make her анаан One way ih o Ic 
her have her own checking account with 
cea сом batante, Do wa et 
her participate jointly tthe big account 
‘things will oon get out of hand. 
I she insists, there Б an easy 
tw set her right. Let her We the 
Count for a Irial period. Dur 
time conduct а few simple M 
manipulation. 
“David, the Pisin Boutique 
sod my check wae any good" 
“ol 


(Pretend innocence and shocked 
а 

"Rnd did the Ваше Jane 
Shoppes 

“Rough 1 lea tew dollars in 
the account, Did withdraw a thous 


three dollars in 
Really? Must have slipped my 
ad, ГИ fix it up after the first of 


A ew lesson like hi and she'll be u 
new woman, happy to have a small ac 
onm of her own 


MONEY AN кажу 


Though it is important. as we have 
seen, w maintain a certain vigilance in 
matters ol finance, Ше wise husband 
realizes that money ist everything. 

How often do we see couples who have 
лаје in the bank. bur who have a far 
far richer Account in happy days and 
happy nights? 

Pin these words in your wallet: you 
have money, gel the том out of it. H 
you Чо not, let your wife get the mast 
ош of it 

The two of you, striding tojeth 
march ahead — free of money мог 
to a fuller, more joyful life. 
SANING MONEY ON YOUE WIFE'S слон? 


с. 


| EATING 
ни 
BATHING 
SUITS 


NOT 
PERMITTED | f 


PLAYBOY 


“Are you sure there's no one coming, George?” 


CRAFTY COASTERS 
Harried hosts will relish these gaily 
colored, mesak rimmed coasters that 
tell at a glance what cach swillpot is 
Svilling Ву turning two litle tabs, 
ou put an end to ай that whoopint 
упа оен come refill time. Ser 
of 8, $285; with copper-fnish rim, 
$5.95; for personalized. name, add 
$1.98; ап "ppd. Pride Prod 

Dept. T, Box 894, Garwood, N. 


SHAVER SAVER 
Definitely put the electric shaver in 
is places бш o formis way in is 
tough. plastic holder that screws 
Over the wall оше Holds cord 
And any type shaver, comes in pastel 
ilie: pink green, geld or ivory costs 
а My S195, ppd- Order from 
E. Weber Co, Dept. CD, SHLAA 
Iroquois Avec Long Beach, Calif 


All orders should be sent to the ad- 
dose Мы Ke cee 
paragraphs ar. or money 
Orders made payable to the indi- 
vidual companies. With the excep- 
Коп of personalized items, all of 
these products are guaranteed by 
the companies and you must be 
entirely satisfied or the complete 
purchase price will be refunded. 


BROI-B-Q 
Mere а combination indoorout 
Чоо charcoal broiler tbat weighs in 
at 3 slight 494 Tbs, yet handles 4 
fy steaks, 2 large chickens, 18 
burgers ос 40 red hots, using just 2 
Ibs of charcoal, Clever vertical ас. 
sign renders those frightening greate 
fle ope imposible. and theres a 

aly painted siel serving tray 
Unterneath it all. The top will ake 
а hy pan as well as a coffee pot 
(noc included) and the price за 
hee $535. Lakewood Manufacturing 
Company, Department LM, 25039 
Center Ridge Road, Westlake, Ohio. 


MISTY MARTINI 
Like ‘em dry? This stingy vermouth 
atomizer watts a frugal spray that 
guarantees a corker of a dry one. 


Works doubly well it the vermouth 
bottle is empty. Certainly по dii 
Jed apartment should be without 

and the price в civilized too 

4. Cet yours Кош Von 
Тен & Antoine, Dept. BP, 9 
N. Wabash Ave, Chicago 2, Minos. 


FOR SHABBY SHOES 
In 30 seconds Aat the electric “Shine 
Boy” бесу buller polishes hell out 
of a brogan: black, brown or What- 
haveyyon Its got a ust acting toeta 
tote bright aluminum Вещи and 
tiny rubber feet; measures 18” x 7” 
X 0^, and sells [ог $29.95, postpaid 
Leslie Creations, Dept, 
516, Philadelphia 49, Ре 


PLAYBOY 


“Like they say in the travel folders, Miss Duncan — "Getting 
there is half the fun.” 


NO, BUT | HEARD THE SONG 


nie nani in а ма rom, 
We Tad one drink gether, quiet, 
silently, reverently. 1 behene Y hod her 
don ly maia poses even 
"ie detal ol шу melody, ed evel 

by the decor 
ike, pianissimo. 


During the prela 
тү hands ritually, watching 
peripatetic eyes ший they lighted 
ert gar. Her fax 

ring jacket was equaled by my pre- 
tion with her knitted suit. 


1 ver extended. the preconcert si 


lence, keeping my hands suspended 
above the keyboard. Then 1 shattered 
the calm with a sharp attack on the keys 

ng my loot on the pedal to. 
istin the last ounce of reverberation, 


accedo that 
m her lovely Junge 

se them now ahe 
són: and producers and 
and technical jenem and 


Alter a cadenza that covered 88 Keys, 
1 slipped into the melody, the Farago T 
had cooked up during the week. I man- 

aged to s 
Chopinesque rubato, while 
slitted eyes 1 caught the deep emotion on 
Dreamboat face as she swayed, first 

gently, then rapturously. 
Nearing jale of the first chorus, 

1 whispered, “And now the words.” 

s. the words,” she hushed. “The 

words, sing them to me.” 
1 rocked the room with another thun- 
derous G7 chord. Dreamboat slithered 
Шу entwined in the 


In the jungle natives wed to singe 

Boom! Bum! Doom! Dam! Boom! Bam? 
‘Bing! 

They danced and drummed and sang 
asong 

Of а fennome, awesome king named 
Kong! 

one! Kong! King, King, Kone! 
obit play at ping, ping, pong! 

He md Mi ни 

Top the Empire State 

Kong! Kong! Ki — ing Kong! 

The bad men put him on a shi 

ond for Nei York -a ones) nip. 

He broke his chains, then scaled а 
hotel — 

And fractured the Third Avenue ЕН 

Kong! Kong! King, King, Kong! 

Too big to play at ping, ping, pong! 

He met his fate 

Тор the Empire State 

Kong! Kong! Ki — ing Kong! 

At last he saw his love one day, 

A winsome maid yclept Foy Wray. 

The poor giri did vociferae, 

зету shot King Kong l| the Empire 

tae. 


Kong! Kong! King, Kin 


Kong! 


(continued from page #2) 


Too big to pley at ping, ping, pong. 
He met his fate 
Top the Empire State 
Kong! Kong! Ki — ing Kong"! 
Dreamboat was i ic trance 
when I concluded. Г patted her check 


gently. 
"The movie's over, Doll 
"Its... its too... too magnificent,” 


she said. the dew collecting 
сага. "A magnificent song that will 
а magnificent movie. Can't you hear it 
sung by The Four Freshmen? And can't 


you just sce Marlon Brando as the 
King" 

“But, Doll — " ‘This was а reaction. 
Т hadn't counted on, How could 1 tell 
her that Kong was an ape amd и 
furthermore, the томе had already 
been made? 1 couldn't, 1 didn't. 1 re 
laxed. 1 basked in the limelight of her 
adulation for a few minutes, then closed 
the piano. “Doll,” 1 whispered, some- 
what later, “what's this Dmitri got 1 
haven't got? 

“Not a thing, d. 


she said, 


“Flirt!” 
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PLAYBOY CUFF LINKS 


мо JEWELRY COLLECTION is 
COMPLETE WITHOUT А PAIR OF 
THESE DISTINCTIVE. CERAMIC 
Curr Lines, PLAYBOY'S РА 
MILIAR RADAT EMBLEM 19 EM- 
BLAZONED IN WHITE ON BLACK 
MANDSOMELY BOXED, THEY 
SELL Fon за co THE PAIN, POT- 
PAID. SEND YOUR CHECK OW 


PLAYBOY CUFFLINKS, 
1) E. SUPERIOR ST. CHICAGO 11. \LLINON 


FEMALES BY COLE 


ins: a series of your favorite fem 
droll Jack Cole, 18 devilish situations (including Prude, Indecisive, 


Now ou cocktail 


ne nip-ups by 


Homey, etc.) you've chuckled over in the pages of тлувох —on 36 
clean white napkins, for your next festive spree. The cost? Low. Just 
one buck per box, postpaid. Dash off your personal check tonight, 


PLAYBOY COCKTAIL NAPKINS + ПЕ, Superior St. + Chicago Tl, Illinois 


WALK TO THE STATION 


(continued from page 17) 


fort and the late afternoon heat. “But 
ts are unnecessary. Dur- 


time to think, 
а tumed off Filth Ave- 
muc and walked east along 42nd Street, 
"hey were carrying black overnight 
cases with tennis racquets strapped to 
them. ‘The offices had started ta 
amd they made their way awkw 
through the rush of bodies. Esl 
piled up from the taxis and buses 
ing forward in cross town tral 

с том of it," Peter sii. 
ell looking at a single pair 
of eyes, and very often the eyes look 


^1 had diac 
4. “Тїш: 
years apo. Ir doesn't seem that 


* Peter said with h 
however 


ignoring the interruption, "is to look at 
them as a group, so that there are по 
complications. Once—when we were 
first putting them in the cusan old 
‘man tripped and sprained his ankle. 1 
rushed to help him before I knew what 
1 was doing. 1 knew at the time that it 
was quite ridiculous, an obsolete i 
pulse.” The fat man paused and smiled. 
Whe had been shot 1 wouldn't ha 
bothered As it was, e nearly cost me my 
jen 

They entered Grand Central Station 
and stood on the marble surfaced steps, 
resting the black suitcases, There 
hurry. Peter looked down 

pace before them. “A goldfish bow 
he ssid. 

“That's right. You sec? le becomes 
саліст when you think like that 

They picked up the suitcase 
down the steps, becoming part of the 
station's movement, Peter stopped b 
fore a poster of a famous, smiling luce, 
Beneath the face, printed let 
ters, was a request for civilian defense 
volunteers, Peter tumed away from the 
picture, "Do you think they really ск. 
pect a warning from the sky?" he asked. 

The fat man grinned thickly at hi 
d wiped his forehead with a whi 
andkerchicf. "Would you like some i 
теат?" he said, "There are still a few 
minutes, and this heat 


sid. "T 
ћете is good.” He added, wi 
lance at the fat man's waistlin 
very rich.” 

Like the rest of the country," the 
fat man said, unperturbed. "Very rich 
indeed.” 

They entered a dru 


store featuring 
the 
A young wait 
She was blonde 
and quick, Peter stared at the waitress 
while the fat man gave their order, A 
single drop of sweat glistened from her 


upper lip. For some reason the drop 
fascinated Peter, and he stared at it so 
that the waitress blushed nervously as 
she turned away. 

"Do you like them that thin?" 

Peter ignored the question. Не glanced 
down at the black suitcase resting against 
his leg. "You are quite right," he said 
to the fat man, 


‘During Ше war,” Peter co 
e wert on strafing assigament. 
roads were full, so that from the air the 
themselves seemed to be alive 


"Exactly, 
ming his fingers on the co 
Could almost taste the coolness of the 
(Ке cream, and waited 


the fat man said, drum- 
г. He 


jid you know Novak 
suddenly. 

‘The fat man thought for a moment. 
Who was he?" 
mathematician. Killed in 1944. He 
put it into a formula.” 

The waitress returned with the ice 


am, and the fat man began eating 
quickly, smacking his lips. Peter looked 


said he put it into a formula." 
fat man stopped eating, 
ће said, “What was 

“The pity of death de- 

creases in direct ratio to the progression 

of its mass” 

"Very impressive, but I base been 
telling you the same thing, and without 
the big words” The fat man wiped his 
forchead again. “Eat your ice cream.” 

When they left the drug store the fat 

features warped into 
"What is i?” Peter de 
anded, enjoying the tension. This job 
ıd been too easy. There was no danger, 
nothing to act against. Even when he 
had been strafing the roads there had 
been the exhilaration of flying reck 
kesty. Now he was simply a mesenger, 
an errand boy. He welcomed the fat 
man's fear. 

“The lockers! I am unfamiliar with 
their location! We must call Headqua 
[o 

“diou” Peter said sharply. "We will 
do nothing of the sort.” He looked 
around for à guard or policeman, "Соте 
with me and keep your mouth shut 

‘They approached a tall, middleaged 
liceman who was stand 
wsstand. 
‘Gan you direct us to the m 
We wish to check our bags there for a 


for a rip?” he added, eyeing the tennis 
racquets strapped to the сама. 
"Yes" Peter sid. "The city is so un- 
comfortable this time of year + 
"Don't I know it! New York is hot 
enough to scorch asbestos, I was raised 
in a small town myself,” The policema 
grinned ruefully at them: 
"ter began to tremble. He knew that 
(concluded overleaf) 
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a double shot of sophisticated pleasure 


THE BEST FROM PLAYBOY 
and PLAYBOY ANNUAL 


Here, in two handsome, hurd-cover vol 
ate all the best, most sophisticated, most provocative features 
From the first two years of Mave. 

Cartoons hy Jack Cole, Gardner Rea, Al 


ies by Eri 
humor by Ray | 
plus choice selec 
Party Jokes, bala 
You'll want hoth books for your permanent Wi 
and several extra enpies fot deserving friends, 


4 Rübald Classes and a hast of 
joast and limericks, 


ot 
4 E 


THE BEST FROM PLAYBOY and PLAYBOY ANNUAL 
$3.75 each—bóth books for $7—Send check or money order to 


PLAYBOY BOOK DEPARTMENT, 11 E. Superior Street; 
Chicago 11, Ilinois 


LN 


he was talking to а dead man, and as he 
onkcd at the pol eyes he saw 
them turning into steam, bubbling out 
of their * 


were safely ама 
Peter with appro 
he sid. Now di 


"They arrived at the lockers, and the 
[I fumbled in his pocket. He 
finally produced two dimes, and inserted 
them imo the two slots 
the doors, and placed 
the lockers. He stepped b 
looked at them, while rhe 
breathed heavily beside, him. 
Look at the clocks." the fat man 
to а display in the win 


fat: man 


flow of jewelry shop aero» the ar 
cade The docks fave the 
cow, Pari 


ime at Mos 
ano, Los An. 


London, Ch 
oer ски 
repented 
erent уа са 
‘One | 


Moscow. 
Tle touched 
words marched 


Jocker gently, while 
ще m have quietly 


in parade, "The sold 
begun the battle 


far man with distaste. 
He stared at the Би man’s double- 


breasted business suit, and looked down 
at his own conservative suit, his black 
‘thoes and respectable tic. "The timé for 
soldiers has passed. There are по more 
soldiers” 

“The lt мав drugged and dosed the 
doors They walked rapidly away from 
Be чуч 
small girl cating a large candy looked 

held her mothers di 
с woman spoke 10 а port 
i looked tolemnly at Pet 


Title 
thos 
betore. Peter felt 
the Пије girl's eyes 

The fat man tugged at Pet 


сн, "Lets go he ead. "There в 
М 4 long dee” Рат turned away 
Trom ahe he ad дку wen е 
the fat man id lightly It should be 
Something to remember = prov 
Ned, winking at Peter, “wed 
іну? 
Ту hailed tax, and gave the ad 
* drew of the parking 
ка their ог. In Ше a 


speaker announced the sched 
ing travelers. At а newsstand, an 
man argued about his change. And in 
the street, exhaust piled up from cross 
town afc, 

р] 


FOOD ON A SWORD (continued from poe 20) 


The tamb should be cut into cubes 


about Lind thick, Slice the onions 
bout inch thick. Combine the lamb 
‘with all other ingredients except the but 
ter in a crockery or enamel bowl — do 


fou use metal Let the misture remain 
im the reinigerator overnight. Remove 
pieces of lanh rom the тайлаша m 
Mires Fasten the lamb оп skewers Bo 
шй medium. brown, Spread the meat 
sane mtcr bln с 

Te dented, wedges of hard ripe toman, 
Tinch cubs of eggplant, small mus 
trom caps or quais of green pepper 
Thay be ital to the skewers alternately 


компот ON зка 
(Serves 1) 


1 lb; frah 

ables mur 
ard oF domestic prepared mustard 
4 tablespoons heavy cream 

pepper, paprika 

‘cunts! 

| i 

6 tablespoons mayonnaise 
2 tablespoons horseradish 
Je teaspoon dry mustard 

mbine mayonnaise, horseradish and 
dry mustard. Set aside as a cold sauce 
to'be eaten with scallops. 

"Wash scallops in cold water. Cut, it 
necesary into slices about vj inch thick. 
(The small bay scallops available in the 
Tall and winter need пос be cut) Com 
binc the mustard and heavy cream. Dip 
the scallops in the mustard mixture. Dip 
the scallops in the bread crumbs, coating 
each piece completely with "crumbs, 
Fasten Ше scallops on skewers. Sprinkle 


with salt, pepper and paprika. Sprinkle 
genereush with salad ball Brol и deus 
шкэ fera bot code Бей only wei 
scallops are medium brown, Do not char 
Serve the scallops with the cold sure. 


xr kenas 
(Serves 4) 


2 пе. пъй shim 
ер кан 
De 
er 
пе 
паса iad pepper 
М th batter’ 
Herre рыл о Rc 
dome ek 
bes 


mashed 


e shrimp, sala 
juice, garlic, lt, pepper 
[а е mixture marinate im Ihe ef 
erator ? houn 
Faen Минар om skewers. so that 
skews pierce сын hs pt the 
had and tail ends. Wipe ofl any pices 
i galie adhering to shrimp. Broil ove 
шю. keeping skewer at lemt 5 
es from Mame. eril only unit 
Shrimp are light brown, Do nor char 
While shrimp are broiling. melt the bot 
ter over a dow fme, Combine butter 
ith balance of lemon juice. Dip sh 
In melted ater sauce t the abe 
ry addicts vill ike the beef with 
ation describe нем, ce 
nir is one o the principal ingredients 
ошту. Thi ie one skewered dih 
which may be cooked with the ames ac 
Tally touching the food. The charred 
concluded on next page) 


Watch for the 
PLAYBOY 


SHOWER SHOES 


edn пекао Ele 


booklet tells 
HOW YOU 

CAN ADD 

almost 

2 INCHES 

TO YOUR 


eer Laor teigr can turt your 
chances lar success! Wy se 
‘yoursell short? "ELEVATOR 
amazing ће настани 
shoes mahe you almost 
inches taler 
instantly. Only you 
now ELEVATORS” 
Secrets but ever 


Tit ted ee ваза and name ol near 
Seer, Van "ыг" 
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For Men of Good Taste 
The Flying Jodhpur 


Name & Address 
Labels $1.00 


ini 
К eae te 
EHEN 
ilu: Makes лави нави ризом Sa 


[рр somente tod)" Label, a50 Jemen. 
Поа Cay пи бацила ° У 


PLAYBOY BINDER 


Sturdy binder holds 12 
‘wet of PLAYBOY, mme 
ond emblem stomped in pold leot. 


beet favor seems to blend well with the 
pungent aroma of dhe cumin. Ar the 
patio bl, there should be plates of 
iced тей sipe tomatoes as well as the 
Sour cream salad described below, An- 
quier ellen cite dis with th ica 
Б. the Torino brand pepper sila 

olive өй. Serve cold beer in oversize 
‘gs жи this peppery combination 


REP REMAN пи. CUMIN 
(Serves 4) 


bx boneless sirloin steak 

2 medium size onions, sliced thin 

34 ар salad vil 

S teaspoons gro nin seeds 

14 tenpoon ground black pepper 

1 teaspoon salt 

2 tablespoons temon juice 

2 tablespoons softened butter 

1 cup peeled cucumber, cut into 
Y inch cubes 


( cup may 

Пале the butcher cut the beef into 
cubes about 344nch thick. Combine th 
Beet wh e oi sid oil cumin 
sees black pepper, salt and lemon Juice. 
Та the mixture marinate in he li 
rator overnight 

Combine the cucumber, radishes, sour 
cam and mayonnaise. Chill weil im 
the retigertor and set aside os а salad 
б he screed at the ule with the 
Земете? meat. 

Fasten the pieces of beef to four 
shewers Broil lo to charcoal until 
beef is brown. Brush with softened 
butter шм before serving” Try to lock 
а ama за you cam. 


ISLES OF GREECE 


(continued from page 50) 


museum is rich in vivid mural painted 
эз, гоп weapons, gold jewel, бу 
of prisenes amd golden, del 
ately deal work dating hack awo 
tnd Ihe thousand years belone Chis. 
TE the museum hoards the greatness 
of Mina Sr the Palace at Kun 
spreads the glory of Minoan Ше We 
Tikal there im Heraklion jes ай 
y sulting through vineyards 
ма olive rover where йыз san im 
the som, 3 countryside virtually un 
Sine om the dis when the cater 
black and red pillared portien ог the 
threesicred city palace И Мика was 
thronged with couriers. One mes all 
y. gracious lile 
rooms of the Palace, 
‘hea, 

shops and ۹ 
The Minoans voniipped Woman in 
the person ol Cara, ihe great Earth 
Mother, She was their chic goddos, 
sometimes warlike with double headed 
же, sometimes fertile with flowers and 
осон breasts. Her symbols were 
ihe snake and the dove.” Her band 
maidens were all the women of Crete, 
Soll, pearly skinned, wearing light 
Tobes shed open at the bosom lo Bare 


both breasts 
We met just such a woman—unfor 

tunately more fully dressed—on our walk 
Lack that evening to Heraklion under 
а spangled sky glowing red in the west 
ped ara tavern for a simple 

Ше girl who served us wavy 

enormous eyes, pert breasts 

have stepped right off а mural 


y no cruise through the Ae 
gean should miss the tawny il 

and its x 
the snow effect of the whitewashed 
houses and whitewashed cobbled strcets 
ol Mykonos under a dark blue sky, 
where there's natural beauty and fashion: 
able resort the 
golden bea 


of the Athenian confederacy. | 
liant mosaic are preserved! almost as 
as those of Bompeii-though the 
disaster that ended Ше in Delos was its 
sack by Mithridates. 
"Then, 100, there is 
overhang e se thes 
and Karpathos, whose women still wear 
the classical embroi 
water in јаз fron 
vividly recalling the ancient days. 
Bat perhaps our favorite is Santorin. 
Known originally as Kallise, “the Дели. 
tiful,” the entire middle of the island 
sank inte the sea about 2000 B.C. Toda 
this black gull is known as the Kakdeira, 
Donkeys сег transportation along 
the zig-zag path up the almost vertical 
sides to Ше little town of Thyra hang: 
ing at the rim of the 1,00(-foot СИВ. 
At the top, there is an an unforgettable 
vist, between the town's white church 
cupolas and barrel vaulted rooftops, 
‚over the Kalleira's black expanse and 
the mighty twistings of the crater coast, 
иһ neighboring villages perched above 
the abyss, 
Right out in the middle of the Kal- 
is the tiny island of Kaimeni, 
recent erup- 
some places, 
that we man: 
aged to light a cigarette by holding it 
against a tock, Hot spr Sut 
bubbling into the sca oll Kaime 
in one place а swim trom the boat 
like taking а warm bath, Sw 
nearer the cliffs of $ 
provided us with oue experience we 
shall not soon герса 
We had donned ski 
flippers Slipping overboard Ино the 
depths, we looked down and [or a 
moment were overcome with a terrilying 
dizzyness as И we were fying over lan 
tastic heights. For the water is so clear 
that objects can easily be seen 150 fect 
down. But beyond--into ghastly fathom: 
les depilis-a weed-grown precipice 
suctched horribly bortomles, Shoals of 
fish hovered at various levels beside the 
rock and on a projection a little 10 one 
side, an Italian destroyer rusted in dread. 
(concluded oveslen]) 


munity well, 


COMING! 


THE PLAYBOY JAZZ POLL 


The October issue will include the 
first annual PLAYDOY JAZZ POLL in 
which you — the reader — pick the 
musicians for the 1957 PLAYBOY ALL 
STAR Jazz RAND, И is the biggest 
jazz event of the year—don't miss it! 
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0. Box 33, Moetwood, New York 


aloo meor, Weighe nly Босна ун 
эуе eet diameter of shade for heod, fcn, 
тоб and senken, perito renden ci 
‘movment Fi өй hed sizes, seny o cony 
ord store. Gives as udn rien fom, 
sonet fit. Waterproof. Only 5130 ppd. 


sonny 
м Brella Hats 
сор 


0. BOX 5042 « SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS 


SUBSCRIBE TO PLAYBOY 


Golfers WHAM-O, for practice 


/ GROOVE YOUR sumo AT HOME! 
иупое ronm - CORRECT HOOK ano SCE 


iy tire oc et 


[XC EEE 
Среда 


{ul mimicry of Tife, it guns stl poine- 
ing wp, ite bow hooking don info the 
а ере 


Someone once said (and we endorse 
the thought) that mo one should ever 


“Senor is also the word for ап honored 
кон. e 

For more detail on Aegean амі 
heck with the Greck American Тош 
Olice, Ив Filth Ave, N. Y, 17. For 
сина and charter, write Hermes cn 
Greece, 1 зимом Steet. Athens, and 
Compagnia абава ; 68 Нала 
della Republica, R 
with Aegean calls arc operated N 
the US by the Bureau of University 
Travel. 11 boyd St, Newton, Mass, and 
Omg € 


"2 


there om your own for $350 up by sea 
(Greek Line. 8-10 Bridge St, New York) 
and for 5621 by air (Frans World Air 
lines, 380 Madison Avenue, New York) 
‘or check with your own travel agent for 


details 
а 


SHORT SUBJECTS 
(continued from page 31) 


ко the point of eccentricity. so that a 
‘man jute ош from а crowd lile a torn 
Tue эч at а wbite tie all Wel 

iy think twice before Icing 
[son Avenne or Michigan Boles 
short pants for the tery same 
reason wed never (well rarely) go sw 
ming in a dinner jacket. 

Bat ler those of sou fortunate enough 
so park your brielese in a suburban 
ойе, walk shorts and jacket Биш Ше 
perfect duo—especially И. you're plan 
Hing to go right to the club for lunch 
and an alternoon of gol. F 


nings in the county (sum 
concert, yacht club. patio party) nothing 
be more correct than a walk short 


surroundings, the o 
senior 


wear: Tight silk 
ollar, solid color walk 
socks and black loalers 
An open ncck spo would not be 
these occasions 

(except possibly the patio party). Rather, 
would choose a lightweight cotton 
Шаг styles, 

p it off with a rep ог foulard 


Several other recommendations are 
called for when you do step out in walk 
short garb. Always wear knee length 
socks, never the ankle variety. Most 
men’s legs are knobby, scarred and hairy, 
ind the high socks afford good coverage, 
Unless you have some ringing reason for 
drawing stares to your dimpled knees, we 
suggest you stick with any of the hand: 
some solid color knit socks in a cable 
stitch or ribs, Unless they are very subtle, 
argyle pattcrns—though quite good look- 


ing-wäll pull undue attention to your 
lower regions and aho present onc 
cllova problem when Й comcs 10 choor 
ing your shirt and tie 

Always wear loafer shoes with 
shans, mover laced modele 
laced shes always ци 
presion tat 
Нера 

Designers these days are engaged in a 
ripsnorting tlc over the question ol 
tie right longis lor walk short jack 
Several eminent lada silly 
that the jacket mast be one Inch дини 
than the standard s 
Ташу 
тё mater what 
Should shield the ~ 
terior 


alk 
Somehow, 
the visual im- 
iding around in 


that à 
trouser 


are not so great as to rule out the tradi- 
tional lengi 


deen an extremely good looking 
short Kik jacket put ош by Brooks 


Brothers that is woven of бато 
cotton and finished off to look like li 
Pocket flaps and cuffs have a di 

ked cut, and the short сом 
auilully accesoried with a pair of 
plexles, handwoven shetland walk 
shorts with a subtle brown and gray 
striping, also from Brooks, 


CAN'T HAVE THEM ALL 


(continued from page 32) 


truth, Je was nothing personal: Id never 
Sen lid ejes on your wile. As ar as 1 
Sas concerned, she was just Number Five 
Hundred and Sixy 4 


power- 
the other 


the oral medication, 
hand" 


ition of terror. a synon) 
he stared out from frog eyes 
medication —" he croaked, 
"Well," the older man said, "lets just 

p you ‘on the bench’ 


say that it will ke 


for a couple of weeks. By w 
there is anything to yo 

ber of girl — а consid 
will 


ave celebrated their eighteenth 
day. And then 1 suppose you'll 
ио stort all over again, Except, you. 
be in any condition for that, will 


your" 
Doctor Lenardi recognized the quick, 
tentative, feminine knocking at the door, 
He snapped his bag and rose. 
"You sce, Mister Simms,” he said, “it's 
true. You can't have them alll” 


THE END 
а 


pur oros this familiar Ще 
п the pages of rravnoy, you Ri 
the end of the story 

But this sm: 


com 
ow you've reached 
article you've been reading. 
ignia (which is now appe 

cull links, sweaters, earrings and what 


ек "The End 
too: as The Мом, The Gr 
sians of vigors approval. This, 


her expres 


that you 

с aware of ARON undisputed Endness, Most- 

mew, Greatestness, etc. If, however 
leon ог do 


cept as fact. We feel reasonably certai 


bt still exists, we suggest yor 
n inue — any issue, this issue — from 
skipping not a linc of the first-rate fiction ог no» 
pareil mon fiction, giving nor short shrift (giving, 
fact. quite long shrift) to the delightful 

and other photo features, conce 
toons, the Party Jokes, the Ribald Classic. Having 
completed this de you will agree, we're 
этте, that of all d ics for men, eu armor is 
The Most, The Greatest. The Absolute End. Which 
brings us to the order blank below. Use it, mar. 


3 yes #3 2 „ $10 


(You save $5.00 from the (You save $2.00 from the 
regular single-copy price.) regular single-copy price.) 


Т peor 36 


|| Месне enter my subscription to PLAYBOY for 
| 
$— enclosed O з yeors $13 


| ] 2 years $10 
Il me later 0 1 year $6 


NEXT MONTH 


PLAYBOY'S PENTHOUSE APARTMENT 
LA — the frst half of a full color, twelve page port- 
folio on the diggings every bachelor dreams of 

= - owning... the French filming uf the FOLIES- 
BERGERE ... humorous highlights in the 

life and time of ERNEST HEMINGWAY 
- JOHN LARDNER writes about the new 
Heavyweight sensation FLOYD PATTERSON. 


J Сл та — 
ENTER ADOITIONAL SUBSCHFTIONS ON A SEPARATE 

| SHEET OF PATER. SEND TO PLAYBOY, 1 E SURENOR, 

| CHICAGO 11, RUNOIS 


ANITA EKBERG IN BRONZE 


EVELYN WAUGH ON MODERN ART 


FICTION BY CHARLES BEAUMONT 


CARTOONS BY SILVERSTEIN 


